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_ There was a young maa 
_ who said: “I 

Captain Webb's feat would 
much like to try; 

\ J =\ i / Zt’ = But I think my best chance 


« £2,000 ~~ oe ee —— 
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Because Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa. IS th@_ Food 
Beverage of the People, its merits hav been . 
recognised to an extent hitherto unkKnow fn the | 
history of any preparation. Its value aS a food 
under every circumstance, and answering all 
requirements, has been. testified to by people of 
almost every class and occupation, strowing its 
wonderful restorative powers in citises of the 

' greatest variety. 
More sterling qualities than these could not 

possibly be advanced for any food beverage, 

nor, we believe, have they ever before heen 
attained by any other product until Dr, 

Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa was put upon the market, 

This wonderful preparation is now found 
in the homes of millions of the people, 

who cannot be induced to go without it. 

We publish from time to time a few . 
of the many Kind letters which have 
been sent us, and which are entirely 
unsolicited. 

The proprietors of Dr. Tibbles’ Vis . 
Cocoa never ask for testimony, and — 
never, under any circumstances, 
publish any letter for which payment, 
directly or indirectly, is expected, . 

The public have recognised that there 
1s merit in Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa, hence 

the many favourable expressions of 

opinion that are being received daily from 
all classes. 

We leave it to the reader to consult 
common sense, and at once to substitute Dr. 
Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa—if this has not already 
been done—for ordinary cocoa, tea, and 
coffee; at breakfast and other meals. 

A dainty sample tin will be sent post free if, when writing 

(a post-card will do), this journal is mentioned. ‘ 
Address: VI-COCOA, 60 BUNHILL ROW, LONDON, E.C. 
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pe | empoaote, He athe Par for thomas ogg oe Boag, ep, the pve a shape 


" : make gs te : 4 a Prices; LADIES, i> par pal; @EWTS, 1% per pair. 
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y ES tte SKIN =» SOFT = VELVET.| @Q\QRY "=| | EEF TEA 
y 99 Farsch Roughness \ ee viadhrections DELICIOUS. B 


ae ; _Rodngen, 1 the Also invaluable for Gravies, Soups, Hashes, Stews, M0 |, 
$j Wy, : ; TC - Oorreqpenda madeatist. Meat Puddings, etc., etc. “Ju-Vis” is guaranteed tolw. |... 
eo : - @ , RECEP ; ‘wholesome axGisle; mide from Extract of Beef, with vs iis 
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\ — > | || DON'T STAND = WET 


unless your boots have been treated with 


"| oh & 2 || mast | CORU XIN’ 


bo, — . bin THEN IT DOESN'T MATTER, because CCRUXIN 
i renders them porfectiy waterproof, and prevents 

you taking hrrm from damp feet. 
serves the Icather and levi t 


a file of the boo 
-. the life of the t. Femember, more peop + ¢ 
cold, Bronchitis, Pneaumoria, Rheunati:m 


si ‘ hs its PEEK FREANS — wre mane: CYCLES. . 


4 — st \ \\ Consumption through wet feet than wet cle oth: 
m fot oe wanted. We 7 " WATERPROOF YOUR BCOTS WITH CRUX!’ 
Mek op . PAT.- A- CAKE | gina : senphlnaglngtial 
is (': @ & GUARAIETER OF PURITY Wrinicow B00. eston- SUDer- ‘BEng. , Sample bottle of conuxin 
a : - 2 , % eenaives beg sty qed 
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lExtract from [en 


“ Daily Express.” a 


. JUST AS GOOD.” 


hrase is the usual formula 
in yhie rig 27 
or chemist attempts to 
a fraudulent imitation ~ ie some 
article for which you have asked. 
In fairness et tegen hod for pone 
own protection, refuse to tak LOGY — Reliaple fee rage . oes | ar eepapethia soblectFW] qonatantiy to the Countes:es ( 
thing yehich 3 is “Berodes a snbstitere stamped. 0 uene, —— LAD thon, ee rend. iSresbawen cs pe vyustie 
on. he lon, that it ie do aay | azeHeRnLenés IRAEeR cata |S rs Popalay Pallets or Tate |e ernest . jongers, ——— 
sietie tha th is something | B= aye Be ae ten Ee I ANE eK En zies 
at there C a a es = 4 cy: 
win ime a i aoe Te ae ——— si Bei Feats “mow on ae. AER OUF 4 P. = SMELLING 7 TLe 
nine times ou , Lhe ve without | Sovzaity'S Willams, on Tempest Cure 
y denntantaee, = ee HEAD INPLOT: 
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HUGE PRIZES FOR 


in Li 
ichard has, after the exercise of a consider- 
time and patience, made his final 


‘After deducting £50 for distribution as consolation 
remaining amount 


decision. 


is the unfinished Limerick which competitors 


Here 
were asked to complete: 


There was a young Manchester maid 
Who for three days in Liverpool stayeds 
When asked what she thought 

Of that prosperous port, 


names and addresses of the competitors who 
moet cleverly filled in the last line are: ; 


. Taylor, 2 hgate Road, N.W. 
Ms Wey ea verano “lone” mening,” abe said 


Mr. J. M. Beaton, ojo Begg, 72 Osthedral Street, 
aT steamships, no courtshipe,”” she said. 
Mr. 8. H. Donaldson, 6 Boundary Road, Hamp- 


stead, N.W. 
She said, ‘Not amiss, like this maid.” 


i , 187 Tufnell Park Road, N. 
Me. Wa Se «Of the * Saints’ they're afraid.” 
. OC, Bradsha , 169 Spring Vale Road, Sheffield. 
= pe ship-owner,” she said. 


s* Les me own @ 
Mr. B. McClelland, 8 Fairlawn Street, Moss Side, 


Buid ahe thought into Eden she'd strayed. 

Je Attendant, ‘lum, Lancaster. 
Mr. J. Gold, Attendans Gor Plrlees"—the fade! 
Mr, L. Woodhouse, 319 Roundhay Road, Leeds. 

Her reply the green monetcr displayed. 
Mr. E. H 48 Filey Street, Sheffield. 
‘Said, “I could dig one as good with a spade.” ' 
Mr. J. 0. Clark, 69 Fairholme Road, Croydon. 
Said, ‘We've made one as good with a spade.” 


AT THE ELEVENTH HOUR. 


An Averted Tragedy in High Life. 
is » « By VICTOR BRIDGES. - = 
(This drama may Se acted without. or permission at 
fing ddl sae a a9 = 
Dramatis PErsonz: 
Srp ALGERNON DE VERE, Bart.... Of Overdrawn Court. 


HaRoL _.. vee eee eee His Son. 

The Marquis or STONEY . 

Lapy ExmMyNTEUDE OaSHLESS — 
PERKING ... F atler at O wn Court. 


SSULT OF FIFTH LIMERI 


. | m ,” obviously 


\ 


PUTRI KWORT AWS 


WINNERS. 


inni. a sow a Bek steniend. of excel- 
y those embodying references to to ical 
matters. For example, “Like this verse—a ‘line’ 
8 ers to the recent transfer by the 
White Star Line of their Transatlantic boats to South- 
ampton, and this development is aleo the cause of 

Liverpool’s fear of the “Sainte”—a nick-name 
Southampton. “ We've made one as with aspade” 
palpably refers to the Manchester Ship Canal; while 
that the young lady came from Manchester 


an 
of | accounts for “Her reply the green monster displayed.” 


The names and addresses of the recipieats 
of Consolation Gifts appear on page 49. 


CHANNEL - SWIMMING SEASON 
STARTS. 


? 
§ 
z 
5 


Squander them! ( 
turns dramatically.) 
last chance! ( tt.) 

AOT IL 


A man does not squander his 


form, attach to ita 
it in an envelope the 

Weekly,” Henrietta Street, London, w.c. 
envelope * Swimmer” ia the top left-hand corner. Cc 


THIS WEEK'S CONTEST 


low you will find the first four lines of this week's 


Bel 
limerick. We leave you to fill in the last line to the beat of 


* Pearson 6 
Mark your 
losiag 


date, Thursday, July [8th. 
the form below, 


compete on 
aad sead a postal order for 64. with it. All attempts 
rege” oh lal priated catry forms or they will 


disqualified. 
Three-fourths of the amount received will be divided 
eon: 


e 
aw e 
The method of deciding the contest is a novel one. 
The ten winning attempts will be selected by 
Mr. TOM GALLON, 
> famoss novelist, who will be assleted by » conmliiee 
net 8. 
The rad ge ity ia regard te 
the loss or destruction of any attempt submitted. 


ENTRY FORM. LIMERICK He. & 


Address PPPPTTTTTT TET Oa che 


ecccee PPTTTTT LL ht bata 


UDE (innocently): Is it a "bus ticket P 


ExmynrTe 
his ae (deeply moved) : My sweet child! Alas! 


myntrude, it is no ‘bus ticket. It is Mr. Atten- 

borough’s receipt for my coronet. 

ERMYNTRUDE (turning with terror): Your coronet! 
Oh! papa, you have sold your coronet? 

THs Marquis: Pawned, my , pawned. 

Exarereups (clasping her hands): But suppose the 
King should send for you P 

THE oie (bitterly): I should have to wear the 


and dashing aside her 


tears): Papa, I will see id once more to say 
-bye, and then, at the price of my lifes 
a, iness, your 


redeemed. 
uI8 (with genuine feeling) : Iam proud of my 
little rosebud. 


UDE (rising to her 


——— 


able) “Father, I cannot en oe as me AOT I11. 
i : a Stratford. 
undutifal— Scenu: Drawing-room at Stoney 
a father ‘Lote ng in ee T| Tam Mazgurs or Sronzy StRaTroRD is discovered Scunm: The Rose-garden at Overdrawn Court. 
cannot 0 My heart is no longer my own. standing on the hearthrug. He is wearing the Order of the Lapy Exarnreups, dressed in white muslin, ds sitting 
I have given it to Lady Ermyntrade Cashless. Garter and an extremely ion. On a sofa in on a rustic seat holding up @ parasol to > off the oun. 
Siz ALGERNON (rises with an expression of horror wpon the corner lies LADY ERMYNTEUDE, shedding bitter tears, Haxoup és kneeling at her feet, gy her 
Ke face): Yon have plighted your trot P Tan Marquis: My daughter, it cuts me to the heart and gazing mat ly into her tear eyes. 
HARoLp (shakes his ly): There is no need for to see thus, but, alas! I am powerless, One Huson : Is this, indeed, to be our last meeting P 
o Laty Semye de and I have loved thing can save our ancient name from going ERMYNTERUDE (sadly): It is better so. a 
each other since we were children. under, and that is marriage with Mr. Rotten own, think me a I am now in 
Srp ALGERNON (sinks back with a sigh of relief): Ha! Ham Canner, the Chicago millionaire. beautiful frock. Do it, 
There is yet time. Harold, my boy, the honour of Lapy EgMyNTRUDE jhe) Papa, he is hideous! | HaBo.p : Intensely 
the de Veree demands the sacrifice of your love. THe Maxrquis ( y): When my rosebud is a little ERMYNTBUDE: It was, but it was worth it. Ah! let 
HAROLD (in an agonised voice): Ob, father! but why? older, she will learn that there is always something us not speak of however, at this hour. 
Sie ALGERNON (attempting to repress his emotion): I can beautiful about a really rich man. Kiss me once, and call me your very own Ermyn- 
conceal the trath no longer, Harold. You know, | Lapy ExmyrntEup®: But I—I love Harold de Vere. trade, and then let us ‘ore our hearts break. 
of course, that for many years the de Vere finances Tom MaRQuis (anziously): Has he proposed to you? (HaRoxp folds her in arms and they embrace.) 
have been h ly embarrassed. You are Lapy EgMYNTEUDE (dabbing her eyes) : Not formally (Enter PERKINS house with a letter wpon @ 
utes © nainted with the fact that for the past papa, but there is no necessity. We have lov salver, He is intensely agitated.) 
six mon have been compelled to cut off your eo othe since we were little children. Haro (in a stifled voice): My darling ! 
allowance. rp nods his head sorrowfully.) | THe MARQUIS (shocked): Do you not know, Ermyntrude, ERMYNTRuDE (somewhat indistinctly): My ownest own | 
But now, my the worst has yet to be told. that for ei ht centuries it has been the proud boast (PERxins coughs loudly and steps behind a currant 
new footman whom you saw assisting Perkins at of the Cashless family that none of ite womenkind ; : bush.) 
dinner to-night is—is (his voice breaks). ever fall in love until they are proposed to. HLanox ‘(jumping Wp) 5 ‘What was that ? 
HAROLD (in trembling tones): Yes, father. ERMYNTRUDE hones fae head, EemynTEupE: I think it was thunder, 
Str ALGERNON (nerving himself for a tremendous effort) : Toe Marquis: ides, the de Veres are paupers. Pgexrns (emerging from behind currant bush): Only me, 
A s man! (With a deep groan HAROLD They are as poor as ourselves. Mister ‘Arrold. Hexcuse me for hinterruptin’, 
pees into Gn armchair.) ERMYNTRUDE: things indeed as bad as that, papa? but this letter—— (holds out salver with trembling 
Sim Arcrenon (rising and tenderly laying his hand upon | THE MaRQuis (walks to the door, opens tt to see éf anyone hand, HaRnoLpD c letter—stares at tt for @ 
ia son's shoulder): You see now, my boy, why it is is listening, and then returns to the hearthrug, He moment, and then, shaking in every limb, tears } 
irri! Ream should marry Miss Oilwells. Her speaks in a low tone fraught with great emotion, : [will | EpmyNTRUDE (with great anzxiety) : at is it, d 
father, Hiram K. Oilwells, is prepared to settle a not keep you in the dark. Frmyntrude. You shall | HaRotp (gives a shout of joy, and clasps her to his : 
million on her the day that you and she arewed. "Tis know why I have demand ‘is sacrifice from you. Dearest, all our troubles are over. I have won 8 
true she squints, but what is that compared to the (He puts his hand in his wasstcoat pocket and oe for this week’s Limerick Competition in 
honour of the de Veres? With a broker’s man—— a pawn ticket.) Do you know what this is P earson’s Weekly. 
No. 887, "Soon Bazza WEEK ENDING JULY 18, 1907. arenes Mitty One Penny, 
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WEEK ENDING 


43 . COMPLETE SHORT STORY. Jury 18, 1907, 


th sat'te look in } once, some years since, Farmer Jackson went an’ j ‘ 
gateh She at the Lion r , insured it for @ lot, mor’n it was worth, te 
< 4 mpany never 
they sent a wn ‘oo made a lot o’ i 

said thet Parente Jackson set it afte wsel) =? 
« ‘s?” asked his wife. 
“No,” said Mr. Button reminiscently. “I did for ‘in '” 

a : 


What came of a Gardener's ange.” 
Attempt to Benefit by the » _ Batton took the 


envelope. 
New Act. “You didn’t say where F 
= ef was, did you,” he demanded 


No,” anid his wife sharply. "= Secia’ the way ‘e turned 
“No, is wife s = i way ‘oe 
T thought ’e’d find out.” J tip 

“I only stopped there a minute; must ‘ave missed. ‘im 
muttered the gardener, tearing open the envelope. He 
extracted the note and carried it to the light of the lamp. 

Then he said something. 5 

“Jarge! What's the matter?” asked his wife rather 
anxious y “You ain’t bin found out, ’ave——?” 


noo Act contin’ inte fotee, * t tegular, but 
will give me occasional Lt ieee at ‘want me 


Co he said to his wife, who was busying herself abort 


SUSPicing 


ae won't get up to. 

The restraint told upon the fobbing gesdenee, He was 

longing to slip round to the Lion and b, but dared not 
wed to throw discretion to the winds jj 


ing that tedious jqlnere was silence ia the lide 


pariour of the out on the 
Fed-ond-bleck oe ue Pet its Bom the olllomp 


i b’ in in case of emergency, 
could best fall on it, and Mr. Button was tracing the lines 


faintly. 
“Can I see Mr. Button!” asked a wwall-dtessed stranger 
when that gentleman’s wife opened the door. ‘ 


with a stumpy, , " 

Mra. Button, a somewhat aged hard-faced lady, was tectin’ of ’isself. Bloomin’ rob! I calls it.” ra Mew 
sitting By the faded arm-chair tnt : aad the | “Never mind,” advieed Mrs. Button complacently. ii ae wos Ver. iy. "ss pe in.” Then 
ee mabeaied up at her feet was blinking lazily as though ae eg — bad, Jarge, an’ you've still got Mr. | ¢; ee ‘aed — ve flee Jan warning ; 

i bored him. jay.” “ ” * te 
“By gant Mr. Button, slightly mollified, filled his pipe. Ole Mee bee ee eye 
Mr, Button emphasised the exclamation with a resound- “Well,” he aie bel l ave to work | & Bad 9 w are you now! 


ween uffs, “I” 
the little game I’d got up toraid "Uniphrey on ‘im 


> ,” said Mr. Button may, “T'm only 
falls is: rayther troublesome; I ‘urt my corn awful this 


‘opin’ as ‘ow I sha’n't ‘ave me arm took off altogether.” 


ing Sine on the -_ and turned to his wife. 
he started and eyed him keenly. 


out 7 rs fixed his eyes on his master | Mornin just comin’ a wa two yungs ’ that ladder.” “Arm!” eiscuiated, "1 waa given, to saityeteul 
“ Whatever be weeny with ’e, Jarge?” On Fridsy moral Mr, Button, pith his fools over his ar lg your leg Lays hosp po in can af ue 
Mr. Bui laughed at hie wife’ tion. shoulder, direction of Ferndale. Mr, Her- ° orme wron| . "E's 
= ne wrong,” he said with «Mile ekeakle. “tt | bert Jennings wae a stookbroker, with » decided taste for. oa is Mr. Jennings; he took little count 


I'm thinking life and amateur . Hav a reliable 
Button sniffed; in common with her sex she dis- ead clerk, he was enabled to ree Littledale, and do 


lik teries, that is a mystery that w. stery to | the forty-mile journey to town only twice a week. “ You are e Button, aren’t you!” he demanded. 
ee ee Ui Button ‘ad completed just over half s mile of hie| “That's me, sir,” said the gardener promptly. 

“ wish you wouldn't speak in miracles. Ie it some- journey towards this n’s residence when, to his | ., stranger was eyeing him in blank amazement; Mr. 
thing in the paper that——!” horror, he saw the old-fashioned phaeton belonging to Miss a thought he was « very like insurance 
bai ‘a it,” said her husband dding his head orrison coming towards 5 re nl 5 ; 

5, ee oe y na Retreat wis tepcaall le; the road was lined on either side There is eomething very peculiar here. Miss Morriscn 


wisely; “in the r, that’s where T saw it. I've jutt 
bin Jeedin' ‘aboot is ‘ere noo Compensation Act. It's 
opened iny eyes, it ‘as. It ees in this paper that a 
= ‘e or she be employed regular, whether it 
only one day a week or even & month, is a servant, af’ 

as sich is entitled to compensation in case of injury while 
at work.. Now, suppose I. was to get ‘urt up at Miss 
d ave to pay me all the time I wae queer.” 


told me that——” 

The gardener had paled. 

“Miss Morrison!” he weakly. “Ain't you from 
the ingurance company. . Jennings told me that he was 


oin 
. “My name is Reginald Douglas. I am ucling for Dr. 
‘0 


ra few 


with a thick —— even the fat old pony would over- 
take him if he attempted to go back. There was only one 
to do, and that was forward. Mr. Button 
_— dropped into a painful limp and set his wite to 
wor 
The next instant the phaeton was pulled up sharply 


Morrison’s, she’ beside 0 

‘ > get 'urt, J allus take good ¢are of | “Button, what doce this mean?” demanded Miss Mor- days, and I was asked by orrison to call and ss 

that "Yoo dost tabs bo ris a) Soe ain't bin ‘urt yet.” rison ; “ you are not fit to Ss to work,” w your injured leg was Apparently it is 
“No,” replied her husband darkly; “but I might be| “No, mam,” agreed the gardener mournfully ; “but I ‘ave all right Let me have a look at your arm. 


efore long.” | ‘ 

Something in his tone startled Mre. Button. 

eles) you ain't going to——?!” 

“T ain't goin’ to say nothin’, Martha; eceorpe soonest 
metided, that’s my motte; but T've bin thinkin’ ard, I ‘ave, 
and it seems ter me that if—if, mind you—I was to get 
*art accidental like, with a little care I might get this ‘ere 

from the four ‘ousea I works regular for.” 

“T don’t see what you mean.” 

“Women ain’t got po braine,” said Mr. Button ecorn- 
fully as he rose and donned his hat. “I'm just goin’ down 
to the Lion and Lamb. I want to do a bit more thinkin’.” 

e e e e e 


Mr, Button, as I believe I mentioned before, earned his 
living as a jobbing gardener. He worked occasionally at 
the tory, and in the small ns of some of the 5 es 
keepers in the village of Li e. His mainstay, how- 
ever, was his regulat employment one day = week Miss 
Selina Morrison, a a of considerable wealth and 
uncertain age (Laurel ); Roland Parker, Eaq., retired 

lawyer (The Close); Lieut.-Colonel Humphrey, retired 
(The Towers); and Herbert Jennings, Esq., stockbroker 

Ferndale). 

, Each of these employers lived some way out of the 
village, in oppose directions, and, which, perhaps, under 
ances, was fortunate, their acquaintanceship 

* with each oe was merely a nodding one. 


a wife to keep, an’ my other employers ain't as kind as 
you, mum. I feel as oughter be in bed, but unless I go 
to Mr. Jennings to-day 'e ses as ‘ow ’e will do without me 
altogether.” 

“Nonsense!” ra the spinster sharply. “You are 
eed cir oad and you shall not go. Get up in the 


Mr. Button’s face fell. 


“Thet will do, Button; get up behind, I | 
at wi » Button; i am going to 
drive you back to your wits” sel , _ 
The unfortunate gardens; realising that argument was 
useless, climbed awkwardly into the little box that had 
been built to contain a man of about half his eize, and, to 
the amusement of such of the inhabitants of Littledale 
who happened to be about, the ancient phaeton, driven by 
the stern spinster, drew up outside the door of Mr. Button’s 
cottage, and that gentleman sheepishly alighted. 
“Now go straight to Button,” commanded Miss 
Morrison as she prepared to drive on. 
“Yes, mum,” said the gardener obediently; then he 
iapee up the path and into the cottage. 
he m drove off, and a few minutes later Mr. 
Button again emerged; all trace of the limp had dis- 
appeared, his face was red, and he was talking quietly to 
himself as he recommenced the dreary tramp ont to Fern- 
dale, knowing that he would be nearly an hour late. 
Perhaps for the sake of variety, it was not until nearly 
o'clock that Mr. Button met with the colamncpee 
becnig had planned to work upon the gallant 


He was assisting Mr. Jennings to carry a ! box 


“T_T rather you didn’t, sir, it's very painful, the 


emer under false ces,” qatiaed the doctor. 
‘or a moment Mr. Button looked ill at ease, then he 
recovered his self-possession. ; 

“T-ain’t ‘ad no money from ’em yet,” he said with s 
cunning smile. : 

“For attempting to obtain money under false pretence 
then,” was the doctor's reply. “That's nearly as bad. I 
shall go and see Miss Morrison.” 

Before he could leave the cottage, Mrs. Button in! 
cepted him, and made an eloquent plea on behalf of her 
husband, volubly blaming the newspaper for putting :2° 
tonpee in his 

“Well,” said ng doctor good-naturedly as he 
departed. “I'll think about it. The beggar deserves to 
get off lightly for cheek. And they say the country 


yokel has no 
oe down the neatly-kept garden chuckling to 
imeelf. 
It was owing to Dr. Douglas's explanations and plc: 
six at Mise Morrison's. About twelve that lady was sum- that Mr. Button was enabled to keep his cituations, Lut 
moned to the kitchen iT an agitated maid-servant—the 


gardener had had an, accident. containing some choice geraniums when one arm and not entitled to compensation in the event of accident 

He had fallen heavily from @ pear tree p ne one suddenly to his side, he gave an agonised howl, the ha amg nse perhaps, for him, the easy-going Mr 

pions the fall, but = no doubt but =e it “ve were scattered — pathway. at Lak aga oy J to save od ee 
been i r. Button ° arm!” . “7 i , n insurance pany. 

Bad been a vory sigs one, for Mr. Bu rang arm groaned the, earner, Tire bin an! | Cininred he had had an interview wih Dr. Dots 


eToeials mati "justice will perhaps be satisfied to lear 
° i sati ‘0 lea 

that the work following the iptidents here recorded Mr. 
Button, while working for Lieut.-Colonel Humphrey (ro 
Ed) in the grounds of “The Towers,” really did break 


arm. . 

Not being « servant in the legal sense of the word, te 
did nog receive com tion, and it took a year’s ba 
work to make up for the three weeks’ enforced idleness. 

eer Pages 


f 
= out ee out of place, and had 
. sank groaning on itchen i 

Mise Morrison prom y suggested sending for the doctor, 
but Mr. Button, with an heroio effort, pulled himself to- 
Ay rv and said he could manage to get home all right. 


mite Tardy Wkely,” anid Me. Jennings heartlesaly 
r) y A r. Jenn 
“but it looke’as thoGgh you have knocked the life cat 
of these geraniums.” 
gn employer's - anno a ee te'® he 
“It’s all very we a to it 80 ant, 
said severely; “but hay must Se ecabur Oat the’ lew 
protects the likes o’ me now.” 
“You mean the new Gervants’ Compensation Act 1’ 
queried Mr. we stooping over his scattered flowers. 
“Yes, that’s what the gardener. 


_ nothing of the new Act, but she voluntarily offered to pay 
Mr. Button while he was ai ager same as she 
‘ would have paid him if he had able to work. 
This offer was accepted, and Mr. Button limped home. 
He was sufficiently recovered to be able to walk the mile 
- and a quarter to “ Close” next morning; perhaps the 
effort entailed thereby upset his nerves, for he only 
been at work about half-an-hour when he slipped from a 
* ladder and again injured the dislocated limb. 


In the mending lesson, which was just over, Ser 

a” had occurred, and with his usu? 
a a aed te mr 
whether properly un = 
syllabled ore 


4 used. 
“Well, of course, you know the extent of yourin id 
how it came about,” he eaid, geacing sharply at priya 

oes not 


id 
to me. Per- 


EI 


He was driven home in Mr. Parker’s dog-cart with the | insurance company of the accident. 

promise of five shillings a week until he was in a position to| | Mr. Button Taid something in low tones, then with great |<) NOW Hoesey James.” ‘be called, “can 3% 

resume his labours. dificalty got into his cost and went home, tell me what is s da Jess. For an 
That t Mr. Button occupied neatly two hours in| He the circumstances to his wife. That good | , Horace James dandy of the class. 


writing to Mies Selina Morrison and Roland Parker, - 

ting them with the fact that, although he felt 

w in Fimself, he was afraid it would be some time 
# before he was fit to leave his bed. 

Then he ran down the little High Street, just in time to 


ex) 
lady could not see any cause for anxiety. 
“Tt will be just the same, only instead of ‘im peyin’ 
ycu ‘iméelf the insurance company will.” 
“That sounds all right,” wied Mz. Button} “but I A: 
don’t like it; these com are robbers. I remember should say, the brother or bh 


lade in the class held their breath at the thought 
that their hero was floored at last. But he was not. 1 

*A—eh! sir,” he drawled, 1% | 
‘usband of s proper £005 


“Pm following in father’s footsteps.” He's going to the newsagent’s for this month’e RAPID, 


Hy 


li 


ts 


vary the : — 
on| Do take a cold bath every morning? Suppose 
a pee | you and are gene whether & 
or | “ morning wer” would suit you. Here are some 
ofa trout, | few facts about the skin and ci i 
Gear | with the different ways by which a doctor can observe 
whether you are “ fit.” 
also| First as to the skin. For example, take palm 
- tationed ees at Ng Bg rg fey pelle = 
‘ , ; ry al 0 a a an 
[Comglatate Dave i bagel pay Ladle that | the cricket ground, so that, after being baked by the | inch long. So your pelm contains a -five 
the athe In thie. article Mr. have fallen of vthy, | broiling sun, spectators might have » of getting of tubing. It is estimated that the total sur- 
y Todas ahd ty Kamal © oon deen, cehcbat cool by gazing on these human ‘of the body contains about thirty miles of these 
oer ts that the pent needs brightens ‘And what about the poor batsmen? What have | tubes, which exude the perspiration 
oT is oan u «i jellowiag reforms. We may they done that their lives should not be tened ? By the way, have you ever wondered why the 
that we do not se hse suggestions.) t, scoring a batsman | Chann mers cover themselves with grease & 
2 should be entitled to some slight refreshment, sach 


quarter: of an tack fs wet This is to prevent 
the escape of heat. It is not yet certain whether 
this is a dangerous practice because te ae 


E 
B 
: 
: 
j 
F 


At the present eel parry seems i= 
reme among Cri enthusi because, during 
the few weeks, the attendances at first-class 
matches has fallen considerably below the average 


To 
exuded daily from our bodies, let us imagine a cricket 
crowd suddenly enveloped in an icy, east wind. A 


affecti f the publi d. in conse- |. No, something must be done to make cricket | fog of visible perspiration would arise that would 
pando = S ene howe bees’ S lsetle—ther brighter, both from the point of view of cricketers | shut out the players from view. 
themselves and the tors ag well commend, OUR INTERNAL PIPE SYSTEM. 


are set forth every year, by the bye—to ive the 
game a new lease life. "hese reforms av 
such items as widening the stumps, making the bat 
narrower, and 80 on. | . 

Now, it seems to me that the arctic tition-of- 
the-flood sort of weather we have had fatale sa nod 
improbably have seriously affected the attendances 
at even the most important matches, bet on the wen 


Jockeys and athletes rely spoa the skin for “ 
— down.” Under. suitable conditions ha: 
work and exercise, the weight of a man may be re- 
duced two or three pounds in an hour. 

The circulation of the blood in our bodies is like 
a system of hot-water pipes. The heart is the boiler, 
Pasarterien sro Che pt and there are smaller tubes 


hand, the game needs An reaching to the skin. The latter are most important, 
certai for latter contention there ig some- for the blood is kept to & temperature of 98° sageees 
times a good deal to be said, especially when a stone by the cooling the blood nesr the 


aa thus cooling the contents of the interior a ge 
over 


y 
tema’ pens d ies hi 
wall betmman Dey = get Los ce aon What happens when cold water is dren 


place at the wicket all day or a paltry twenty or 60. 
FIVE BALLS AT A TIME. 
Watching performances of this sort is nob an ex- 


F - warm blood which has been round the body comes 
hilarating pastime, and Personally I think laws ENGLAND’S LATEST DISEASE. gpg | bounding into thé tubes sa te the nartane of ths 
should, at any be made to prevent “ poking, — skin. This is the “reaction.” If this is not quickly 
pine:po app t from boring spectators Tevanlond derws tha oe fr he felt, then cold baths are harmful. os ‘. 
time. ‘o Warbury-in-the- Benefit is always obtained w reaction 
BE on has Rage for over torre ieear ant It dida’t seem the same at all HE or there in which the reader 
double figures, the luckless ler As it had seemed of old. 33 “tone” his syotem. “Tee follow! hints will intro 
- 1 a ee eg A leet I sauntered through the market-placz, " duce all healthy persons to the delights of the morn- 
ont tee ———— one ~ — i The people all looked strange, i ing tub.” After getting up in the rf 
to the excitement of the game from the spectators’ Their speech and clothes had undergone Sam | akin Bees nina ae dene aie ie the 
point of view, and it also serve to brighten A curious sort of change. S22 | better. 8 pone arr “ . aa ee 
up the batman who would otherwise almost certainly They said. “ Wilt drain a stoup of wine?” gia | glassfuls of vinegar in an equal quantity of water. 
a ee lastead of “ Have a drink?” 2 i fiub dry with » flesh brush, dry sponge, or rough 
anatomy. : Their clothes instead of of grey 
And, believe me, there ig nothing particularly ONE WORD OF WARNING. 
amusing in seperating one’s clamio festares from & Were mostly coloured pink, ss Equal benefit may be obtained from a handful of 
ae I mem, beanie have tried. should be Two Norman knights were quaffing ale E salt dissolved in a pint of water—overnight. The 
ee et eee cleenk Tastee aed bo. hold Within ths taverns fan a | “Hoving t at SN es ts eek 
ap aebeallne a6 widen 8, spreading chestnut-tree Andon the steps some Saxon churls a finding Sat "hs reaation ts sane felt, Peden 
lotor goggles of the. most villainous-looking character Were playing halfpenny nap, > “shower” or coe tt be taken. Ninety-nine 
Large he yen by the Belding ide, Pon thi I strolled into the reading-room persons out of a hun will find a bath of 60 degree 
ee ot ters were thorough! 2 this While waiting for my tea, Hy give a reaction. , supposing that you have 
wild tators may have & chan ce of having & my amazement Domesday Book tried the ordinary cold water and receive no reaction, 
nee to hcp in the field. Was all that I could see. 3 = a warmer bath, sponging down with cooler 
This would serve dullness of th At last a p’liceman I espied 4 Colds are easily caught after a hot bath, but the 
proneedings, and no edges ye of Nant-esrasd And asked him; “ What’s the matter? aL above plan will covert many colds, for the blood- 
money would change hands, and ae for brightening Has Warbury-in-the-Wold gone mad vessels and nerves of the skin are being trained to 
onl grape ge you possibly imagine any. gayer As Lewis Carrcll’s Hatter?” “ respond a Seg tg ters ny change of tem- 
deepest black and wentiic black qoggies! The mere “Not arf, sir,” he replied, and winked; ro) Just a word of warning to the adventurous, 
idea of such a gay sight makes one begin to laugh “ You ask me what this sight is— = Perhaps you will be desirous of testing the “plunge 
aicarwesiy. ; ee Why, Warbury’s got the new disease ry at the ees el pk Ls Ae et aa ane Fg 
” 
ox suggetion to give new life ta cricket | Woe known as Pagani AS eee eee 
often very slow work indeed being out Many cases of “cramp” are due to the benumbing 
in the country” or in the “long field.” , there- sui OUT and heat-exhausting properties of cold, running water. 
fore, should not these particular fielders be allowed . naw 


Carcxet is a fairly well-known pastime, but there 


“My work,” remarked the bald-headed dentist, “is 
are still a few benighted individuals who do not under- 


whistles, or mouth-organs? peinless that my — fall asleep in the 


80 

Surely, the notion is an excellent one, for having | stand the intricacies of the game, and the Muggleton chair while I am 

n a frequent spectator of cricket myself, I know | Eleven discovered one of recently while they | “Huh, that's "retorted his rival. “My 
uite well how tired one Wy of the particular long | wore playing Puddleton. They were s man short, eae nearly all on having their pictares 

ld who blocks one’s vision of the game all the | and as wickets had been falling at # fast and furious while i am. ob week, (2 oor the 

, and who also never ‘a chance of prov- | rate, they looked for a substitute. Hodge, the cow- expression of delight on faces.’ 
ing by a brilliant piece of that he has any | keeper, was approached. —»-¢o——_ 
# to be where he is. “Garn!” he said. “I can’t play‘ cricket.”” But on ‘Tas talkative man in the smoking-room was bori: 
ae oO eee being assured that all he need do was to hit the bell | toe cornet, “Last week,” he said, “I opont. 
o 80: amuse us. as as he could, is place at wicket. id, “I 
And if memcied musical instruments the | He caught the first ball a mighty’ ack, and sent it poll 


he . 
neice day with my friend, Lord Broadacres. 
st deed,’’ a aE in » sents, who had nee 

therto spoken, “ 60 on’t recognise me as 
Lord Broadacres?” i 

The boastful one instantly collapsed, and, muttes 
ing some apology, left the room. 

And I'm not Lord Broadaocres at all,” chuckled 

the gentleman as the door closed upon the discomfited 
one. 


wh 
inning away towards the boundary. 
Pc Ran , run, as fast as you can!” he heard 


over further gate. 
“What did I do to ‘im, I wonder?” he muttered. 
“ Anyhow, he never caught me—that’s a blessing!” 


OLE TO Fe 


= 


See en 


a. oe Oo 


Sey 


in a fit state to so. Indeed, » case very similar p > discovered. ificent traveller 
to ‘ \ 


rt town, while several others as is now known, since, at all events, 12 3.c. Its 

heck at s northert ‘foe time (9 ume in pal appearance, with its intesesly bright cise, “like « 

‘And, obviously, it is only what is to be expected small sun,” and its sabre-shaped measuring forty 

Little children’s bodies are not built of steel and millions of miles or more in length and extendin; 

crete, then one reads of sach and such & half-way across the heavens like s gigantio illuminated 

child ha made so many thoesands of attradsmose Pape elem ng ale in 1486, in 1531, 
without a break, often with ition ving ; i . 

m com: to walk a thousand or more miles It was the periodicity of these dates that first led 

‘and forwards between her home and the Riley come te tie cman he the us 

one can hardly help realuing that the feat recorded as having appeared in the years named were 

must ve been performed at the cost of some pain et, Be BAN Nae ere ee eisiieed tin thee 

and suffering, at some time, at all events. - same, and accordingly he predicted its return 

It was this that led our neighbours scrost es kal ae ee 

abolish these medals. ving em predi Hall aughe 

Channel to abolish Utttary schools was at one time at for his pains. on Christmas Eve of that year 


t, so to speak, and his 
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NnoTIcBR—If can afford to throw away with 
hands, DON'T go he oath Ttmerick Competition. here 
‘ are cthers who cas do with it. ’ 


for a for proficiency in calisthenics and a 
Poiaccafinge vey a Oe et ae oak alo that up-to now 
while attempting to maintalst their school aro SMART TRICKS OF SACCHARIN The last appearan 
unbroken during the prevalence of a severe snow SMUGGLERS. ‘mentioned, was 
storm. Taz sm saccharin is in- : ; 
Then the Government intervened, and ordered the ae 
discontinuance of the practice. THE RU 
: [0c Tus “Daniel Lambert” took up his stand at 


OH, MR, PORTER! 


two minutes after the train had left the station, the That the via 
were startled by one bagi ami 
slapping himeelf on the thigh ‘put it mildly 
and vent to an Well, son 
exclamationof horror. remarked the home 
“What's the mat- umpire to the bowler, 
ter?” inquired his who was gazing 
vis-2-vis —— = 
ne Matter rial mass to whom 
0 et rh, to bowl, “why don 


, cheer don’t know le? If i, 
ich fim fa Up; = my ru you ‘it 
8 


was talking to her at 
Lf the door of the car-| would have amounted in the way to front, ‘e's leg ; if you ‘it ‘im in the back, 
é fh .... - riage the porter came | hundreds of thousands of were sm into & wide. 
‘tbat be had , ia eeu dees the “Fort of London under the very ness wf te 1°) 
r my la van ustat | revenue 8. 
‘aiatesbeent the ge ae ge 6: The question is frequently asked: “Where is it idan 3! ala BY 


I I 
‘flurried, for me if I didn’t hag ee ! 
ee ioteverter! eodly just 
Be >—_0ce< 
EXPLORATION BY MOTOR-CAR. 
_Ir seems only the other day that eminent apes 


used, and by whom, and what for—this contraband 
chemical sweetening substance? The answer is that 
it is used principally in the East-End of London 
and by aliens, much of it going into cheap and 
mineral waters. Tt is also largely utili for the 
illicit distillation of the thick, syrupy, “kosher” 


struck me! Tus recent exploit of Detective-Inspector Fuller, of 


the West London Pelion in connection with treasure 


P. 
Stanley rum, which is s0 ly in request amongst foreign 
t the interior of the then rightl “Dark | Jews resident in Pociant. by shooting, and the others by hanging. 
Continent,” taking years over & @ journey, and >=0cC< The pean stolen Aooerant ih undiscovered until the 
ractically g their lifetimes to the objects they SUMMED UP. . eve of the trial, when one of the burglars (thcre 
“hel now comes the news that Lieutenant Gractsz, Pra ho: onnce t at ® certain nee were tidden ie — to magne -aaak- He guided 
4 A jam2 & cri F Zz jane 

of Gerpan ay, i Slt fo rt cm ae | Sad Pegs penal wet i, and wo persed | Lal“ bdr Slat, bet a ong. ea 
longe a specially constru moteens By its pion ord of ever getting ry ae t his bowlers | was tlese, al Jongh the man who was diredting 
aid, he will penetrate easily, he Hopes ae et After & poor a for a log before, the judge re- id knew that his depended upon its being 


successful. 
Eventually, and just as the police, 


P how 
believing they wenn boleg hoaxed, were gains give 


m in a manner to the umpire : 
sed Lacdly option when font ball km 
C) when a knocked 
Meno my. ie Mae the 
lo, mm , i umpi ith P 
“you are bailed out.” a et Set 


ae 
OCEAN _ Corporation Limited. 
Funds “2 21,452,925, 


Revenue oo &1,113,676. 
EAN CORPORATION issues 


annals —_— the most of them ail 
that which et Yard 
the at low-water 

remarked in passing, will find the ice conditions in 
fi ion than 


the Arctic far less 
wilk Mr. Shackleton in the Antarctic. 


; in the Thames mud somewhere 
between Rotherhithe and Batterses. 

Now, there is a good deal of Thames mud between 
the two places mentioned. But then the amount at 
stake was large. So some 500 constables were put 
upon the job, and provided with inted iron bare 
for . Forty-eight hours ards a lucky 
ab revealed the burial-place of the bullion. Tt was 
ing all under one of the arches of West- 


water are alike well-nigh . 
The terrible Desert of Gobi, the world’s biggest 
waste, was crossed, too, the d y, by the in 
oe Tacin: Tt But this, os course, ope 
herd: sai ave been done in interests o RGLARY, 
exploration. Nevertheless, it is extremely probable  OSOILER and LIFT merueTion and INOURANOD, 
that, when the full story of the trip comes to be ——_———— 
told, new geographical facts will come to light con- Head Office: 36 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, E.C. 
cerning that lit known corner of the globe. RICHARD J. PAULL, General Manager and Secretary 


ing 
minster Bridge. 


“By the side of the Zuyder Zee” the ROYAL MAGAZINE ie particularly welcome. 
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upon the 
"Ta world’s apex! 
It has been the ambition of mankind for hundreds 


yet pags a the oat is —_— 
sight. Each expedition sets out properly equipped 
poh a little nearer the desired goal. 
Perhaps this very year, perhaps next, but almost 
to a certainty wi a comparatively little while, 
the problem is going to be solved, the prize won. 
eanwhile, man who has stood nearer the Pole 
than an body else, dead or living, is Commander 
Robert E Peary, of the United States Navy, who, 
on April 2lst, 1906, 87 degrees north 
latitude. 
This means that he got to within 200 miles of the 
: lng iy moe He was as near to it as 
ndon is to Li road 
leading thither, a 
there and back in a single day. 
of there were none of these adjuncts 
of civilisation to help him out, and so he had to 
return baffled and beaten, is poser bet 6 
With death through a dead world of eternal ice and 
snowfields immeasurable in their immensity. 
It is the of this heroic, albeit unsuccessful, 
“dash for the ” that is here set forth. 


AN ARCTIC MIRACLE REVEALED. 


The history of the a properly hogs some 
iously, in the finding by P herds 
ee ean ae and i 5 of menmalian 


of Greenland, and it was consequently considered that 
its interior was, like the interior of that most in- 


to sustain in perpetuity, nevertheless, an 


The importance of this find, will, no doubt, be at 
once as apparent to the reader as it was to Peary. 
Here, ape close to the Pole, was a practically inex- 
haustible provision depét established by Nature. 

Tts discovery was hard on the four-footed creatures 
there, no doubt, whose flesh was the ia pry and 
bid iy to the advent of man, had lived out their 

eaceiul lives in absolute security, save for the pos- 
sible incursion of an occasional polar bear. 

, js ing into consideration the vastness 
of the stake, the explorer could hardly be 
to consider their feelings in the matter; and, all 


So, early in the autumn of 1905, we behold Mr. 
Peary, in his specially built ice-breaking ship, the 


Roosevelt, going into winter quarters on the northern 
coast of this Arctic ise, and dispatching hunting 


parties the interior to replenish his larder prior 
to his danke northward into the unknown. 
EIGHTY DOGS DIE BY POISON. 

The hunters did well. Within a month, 144 musk 
oxen and reindeer had been shot and stored on deck, 
hard-frozen, of course, and others were constantly com- 
ing in. Seal meat and walrus meat had also been secured 
in considerable tities, while hares, and salmon 
trout from Lake Hazen a vast fresh-water sheet in 
the interior of Grant Land, constituted a weloome 
iil indeed going tly as could be 
_, All, in seemed as rectly as 
desired, and’ Mr. Peary y saw himself in 
imagination acclaimed by an admiring world as the 
when, like a thunderbolt from 

helm: sl Thi 7 otha in eed 
rw ° 8 was ing an 

ay es Sy lewd of some eighty of his 
) = animals, without whose aid _pro- 
over hummocky of the Central Polar 
is a practical im ility. 

The cause was traced to some whale meat which had 
been taken on board for dog-food early in the voyage, 
Sollitpery had become tainted before being frozen. 

meat, to the amount of several tons was thrown 


tion went Northward into the 


| 


se 
sige 
alin 
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efforts made the 
Unknown, hunters at same to 
make ap eee enenee: Some 
To reach the | from the Eskimo; id as 
Pole ! To stand mo; the net result of it all being 


that on March 6th Mr. Peary set out on his 
sledge journey northward one the Polar pack, ex- 
cellently well provided for, both as regards transport 


and 
, Numerous advance 
to establist 


possible, consisted of only ei im- 
self, and seven Takinon sett perms, Feary Nie 


A SET BACK TO THEIR HOPES. 
From the first the going was terrible, and Com- 
had been frozen and 


breakfast and supper, and found them “most enjoy- 
able.” For dinner, some sort of a stew was made, of 
mmican, or reindeer flesh. But meals were gobbled 
astily. They grudged every moment wasted in in- 


action. 
they made about three miles an 


single day's marching. But 
al was before them the 


brought up against a great 
lane of open, black water, 
two miles or more in width, 
and stretching east and 
west directly across their 
course as far as the eye 
could reach. 

It was a bitter disappoint- 
ment, a terrible set-back to 


just sit still and it until 
t froze over with young, 
new ice, as it was eure to 
sooner or later. 

As a matter of fact, it 
was April 2nd before this 
hap) a whole precious 
week wasted in enforced 
eye a even = i Hfghti 
they did not give u ere was & ng 

id mcdined | So struggled bravely 
on, day after day, northward and ever northward, & 
forlorn band of half-dead men and dogs in the midst 
of a wholly dead world. 


IMPOSSIBLE TO REACH THE POLE. 


Fresh misfortunes. More delays. Gale after gale 
of unprecedented violence swept down upon them from 
the Pole. The wind seared like 
Frost-bites were so common as to have 
attract any attention. 
speedily festered into open sores. 
caused him well-nigh intolerable Agony: For days 
together it was physically impossible to advance a 
single yard, 60 ifio was the force of the wind. 
They could only cover and cower, waiting for it to 


On spain But they realised by now that to reach 
the Pole was impossible, so that the zest had gone 
out of the journey. One thing, however, they could 
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GREENLAND 
‘(ALL COVERED WITH ICE CAP) 


-=> 


This map depicts the route 
of Commander Peary in 
his dash for the Pole. The 


oom 


which they dev raw, revived them greatly, how- 
ever, and later on they fell with a herd of seven 
musk-oxen 


Sch a fast he Mekimos expecially gnged them 
selves to repletion. For two days and nights they 
sat round their tiny fire of willow inside 
“igloo” of frozen snow blocks, and 
with onl ecraaions), Driet Siahs ct ee ry, too, 
did his share, and when the forty-eight hours’ banquet 
ile of cleaned bones 


yond belief. 
Thus strengthened and fortified, the rest of the 
joerner along the coast was child’s play after what 
ey had been through, and a few days later the whole 
party arrived safe and sound on board their ship. 


(Another article next week.) 
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A Few Items of Fact that will 
Taterest You. 
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‘tne Dairyman isn’t Always to Blame for 
Watery Milk, 
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claims. Of late| Tue recent revival of the off recurrent outcry 
years the com- anent the dangers of milk reminds one that mi land 
panies who make a run risks as well as their i before | the j 


Hy 
i 
Hi 


i 
Bs 
=f 


pathy of the public, but the milkman 
‘Ss. ey ae Hlawe, and perhspe losce the whole or part of his 
A 5 | trade as well 
Tekin ot the Cpe een Dean Much rjsk to the milkman and danger to the publio 
increase in this| Might be avoided if the majority of housch 

form of freed. Gone will endure almost any — dese TP pRagedng i. Borg : death. 

ount i eo of a lump sum down. themee - » + is generally considered advanta that 
“Onno, the oddet ot theo compensation, svindle wi one silk: ammaciomally: cia, Sey SS SS ot the coroner should be s medical man; a i & 
was practised jonas Brane, an American. matter ‘act, there is no binding rule on the point. 
as one of the gers in the Saratoga train, The best safeguard for the public at present is the | So long as @ man i “ft ” and is not 
which was off the | nature of tho“milkman’s business. That worthy is | oounci or an aidecnss, AD pig: meapatent foc the 


office. ‘ 

This latter prohibition, it may be said, is essential 
county” and borough » pene oe ee 
county and borough councils. Although counci 
elect him to office, however, they have no power to 
dismiss him therefrom. : ™ 

He holds his office for life, except in the case 
of gross misconduct or incapacity, in which case he 
can be dismissed by tho Lord Chancellor. 

He is not without supervision, however. For in- 
stance, where the High upon application by 
the Papiargione Pharacgring Wey sati that a coroner re- 
fuses or neglects to hold an inquest which ought to 
be held, or after an inquest has been held, uring 
rregelarit reason of fraud, rejection of evidence, 


on the back of his hand and stood without a quiver 
while it burnt out. This are so im the 
jury that they awarded him 6,000 dollars 

Tus a time there was no suspicion of og feb ; 
and it was pure chance that the fraud was di 
About six months later Brane was in a tram-car 
when a heavy man accidentally stamped on his foot, 
and Brane fairly howled with the pain. 

By an odd coincidence one of the counsel for the 
railway — in the tram. He called on 
Brane, and, under threats of tion for fraud, 
the man owned up, and repaid the money. 


TICKLED WITH A FEATHER. | 


The huge sum of £10,000 was recently claimed from 
the Queensland ge by a man who called himself 
Richard Campbell, injuries caused by falling 
from a defectively-locked carriage. |, who 
was supposed to paralysed, made a dramatic en- 
bak sna inte court on & er tn 

araplegia or paralysis wer extremities was 
certified by several reputable doctors as his ailment, 
and two doctors testified that they had used a battery 
on his legs for over an hour without the slightast 


side of a trunk contains enough lactic acid germs to 
spoil the whole churnful. 

Another kind of risk is that run by m 
buy their milk from unreliable sources. The milk- 
man is probably more anxious than his customers 
to obtain a pure ly, but he is not always able 
to see every rop from the cows. He has to 
take a great deal u trust whether he buys direct 
from the farmer or a wholesale factor. 

The retailer must, however, take the risk and bear 
the brunt of prosecution if aml aro taken and the 
milk is found deficient in quality. 

It is worth remembering, by the way, that poor 
milk does not necessarily mean diluted milk, though 
it may be soin many cases. The aim of the average 
farmer is to produce quantity not quality. His argu- 
ment—a very practical one—is that people will pay 
him no more for rich milk than for poor. Thore- 
fore, he keeps cows which wil} yield uantities 
without regard to the value of the or 
poet men miliceelling. tity: Ae 

e offers no guarantee as regards quality. 
a tule, the most that the retailer can tain from the 
farmer, in this respect, is an assurance that he will 
get his milk as it comes “straight from the cow.” 


= rg which, if thought Longe’ H 


or any other 
of the Hig 


sign of sensation. It seemed a walk-over 


«“« n 
plaintif, but the defendants knew | lawful” or reasonable absence. 


It is interesting to note that judges 


. h 
3 They bronght evidence to peers: page epee The value of such an assurance depends, of course, Court ae qoroners, snd there are certain bodies, to 
ts eedocd: tear been in South Wales, and | %Pon the man. But, in many instances, it is to be he al — ; ree es the 
the end of it wag that Campbell, instead : g me ae i i his. has to bear the risk of other's be ees to chet Oe ene one pS fossa ei 
; : : sins ition own. rool Es 
bis £10,000, was omitted for fia for perry. | “Hoe does tho risk end hore. Not only may a milk. | , WVBSD 2 SOTO Jotci mon, be hat to s0mimoK 
ance experts in with cases of this kind. vendor innocently buy diluted milk; may by é.., ah cc mere ikan twenty 


, \ a jury of no fewer than twe 
Yet it is extraordinary what some men can stand three “ and lawful” men. Any male honse- 
in the way of electricity. One fellow, who had fallen / 

from an omnibus and pretended to be deaf and 
dumb, in consequence submitted himself to the 
battery test, and stood it without a sign till a touch 
on the nose surprised him into a 


ure, and dishonest servants may water it wi 
Toei master’s knowledge, putting the extra profit 


Detectives are employed by some dsitymen in a big 
eir own men 


from service a mia’ jari gee include 
soldiers in rm lentiste, income tax 
sat Iewyecs 2 


however, far from being an efficient safeguard even | — 11 nissioners, yers in practice. 


aol Fiat and is an impracticable plan for 
an open cellar trap in # Portsmouth street, success- | *™ milksellers. a 

f ° According to a ust issued, London 

ally qrumbugged two doctors, but when » third | 299,000 a oe for sided water in milk. If this te 


led with a feather the sole of the foot on the ; ; ; 
paralysed side, he drew up his leg and gave in. true, it is safe to say the bulk of it is appro riated 


by the wholesalers and the men who deliver the fter bei three Gieee. 
ri te imal ee | Se iar th Ts cata a re 
i dite Manag Md ag ce ee an cope and he does nob attend, he may be 40s. 
im was filed a French railway by & ; ve ill . ° When there is any suspicion es to the cause of 
Young woman who declared that her spine Rel bem aati’ willing to supply as good value as he | gash, information hould’ be given to 8 coroner's 
rather sh Pegg. . ate The a = had And it is to escape @ reputation for sour milk that, officer Bias laguivine cui aban eoaieaaa ik Pe sr 


knowing the state of many of his customers’ jugs, in 
the hot weather he makes tho mistake of marting to 
the use of preservatives. A little boracio acid, pre- 
servalin, formaldehyde, or chemically prepared salt 
is sometimes used in self-defence. Bat antiseptics 
are quite unn for customers who ase clean 
jugs and have a supply daily. 


OOOO 
NOTICE.—You'll be the one to lose, you know, tf you 
don’t take an opportunity when one presents itself. 
Turn to the first page NOW. 


If the information is such as to raise a doubt as 
to the cause of death, it is the duty of a coroner 
to hold an inquiry. 
As to the proceedings at an inquest, it is the 
oe who swears and examines witness. When 
le finished he ake Oe ee they desire to 
any questions. e r, ma: rmit 
ome who are interested in the case, or Bae solicitors 
or counsel, to ask any questions, but they have ne 
right to do 80. 
‘As showing the coroner’s absolute control of the 


of the Parisian acoi insurance com- Surre is a gem of a husband, but he never allows pons he can order a person who has ne 
panies have been badly swindled lately by a body of | an opportunity to slip without exto to the skies | interest in the case to be act expelled from the 
confederates, who have made a practice of being run | the excellent qualities of his better- room, although an inquest is a co inquiry, 
aver in the streets and slightly injured. Usu a “My wife,” he was heard to remark the other any parton, primé facie, has am right to atte: 
pedestrian wonld be run down by a cyclist. Wi day, “is eo kind, so indulgent towards every ancient times coroners to hold inquests 


UZ even ‘n speaking il of ctbar people se doe 


respecting suspected arson, and even now such ine 
herself.” = ao 


quests are occasionally held in the City of London. / 


Thie is the parser that gives the largest Limerick Competition Prizes. 


I be to revile the whim which 
tv London 


was certainly not an enviable aereg 

I alled viciously through the driving rain, but it 
vy All the 
while I was 

any sort where I 
whereabouts, so tha 
between two tall elms, I saw the black s! 
building. At once I 
through a wide gateway. A close inspection, 


however, 
showed me that the 


house was in ruins and deserted. 


From its a ce, and the evident carriage-drive 
before it, I argued that it had originally been a lodge. 
Perhaps the ho 


use that it was lodge to was still gan: 
or it might even still be occupied. At any rate, I wo id 
ride along and find out. 

I cyc aay =p the drive for 


away oneuch a night. I jum 
short fli 
fom “T ulled, and i deep tolling f 

is I p , and in response came & ing from 
within that ochoed and re-echoed until a perfect peal was 
concluded. The noise was an uncanny one, and seemed to 
tell of deserted, empty rooms. 

The gas was lit in the hall, and the door was opened. A 
man in evening-dress stood gazing at me. A fine figure of 
a man he was, tall and erect, though his thick, curly hair 
was a snowy white. 

“Good evening, sir,” I began. “I must apologise for 
this visit, but I am afraid I have lost my way. I am ona 
cycling tour, and have been trying to find an inn, but the 
country around seems quite deserted.” 

“Come in, my dear sir,” cried the man before me. “1 
am glad you did not hesitate. The night is not fit for a 

to be out in. Don’t think about cycling further in 
eearch of an inn. Come along, and take luck in m 
house. My name is Ellington, and this is Crossford Hall. 

“And mine is Stewart,” I replied, charmed by the 
generous hospitality of my companion. “I don’t know how 
Med eo you for your kindness. Where shall I put my 

cycle?” 

bring it into Aimed hall.” aay *¥ 4 

“ But my machine is very muddy,” I protested. 

“ That doesn't matter,” Mr. Ellington cried. “ We are in 
@ great muddle here. I'll tell Pgs about it later. Come 
a a have wash, and I'll fit you out with some dry 
c : 

“You are really most generous,” I began; but he waved 
his hand as though he did not wish for thanks. 

“Clarice!” he called. 

Then from out of the room in which I had seen the light 
came one of the most beautiful girls it has ever been my 
lot to see. I dare not attempt to describe her,,my pen is 
far too feeble. Suffice to say I was struck dumb for the 
moment by the glory of the girl before me. 

“This is Mr. Stewart, Clarice,” said Mr. Ellington. 
“My daughter, sir,” he added, turning to me. 

I murmured some g, I cannot remember what it 
was. Mr. Ellington then explained matters to his deughter, 
and I presently followed him to his bedroom. While I was 
washing he laid out a suit of clothes for me, which 8 alee 
to fit me very well. As I was dressing Mr. Ellington 
ehatted easily. 

“TI used to know some Stewarts,” he said presently. 
“Colonel Frank Stewart, of Olford. 

“That was my uncle,” I cried. “He disappeared in a 
mysterious manner, many years ago.” 

“That is the man,” said my companion slowly. “So 
ood his w. It is curious that you should come 

7 eu cells ng bel ‘ies t 

5 ington’s tone was pecu and lanced up at 
dim’ in some But at once he . il ' 


pre- 
to having the place thoroughly reno’ 
Poeabed It tc vay ol nouns sad ax rams we 
rca eS We itae” Lowen om. “Wo we 
“You m Ad went on. “ ust 
n sae Oe eee coe wil be tk unio ee. fen 
I followed my host downstairs and entered the lighted 


The Story of a 


myself immensely. 


teresting reminiscences of 
on the ot! 

occasionally that she spoke, and then it was when appealed 
to on some point by her father or myself. 


table, and removed the damask cloth, 
black oak surface, on which she set a tray containing 
spirits and cigars. 


clock in the hall struck eleven. 
retiring, and I was nothing loth, for I was tir 
8 


A DRAMATIC SHORT STORY. 


The table was iy 
dinner with priceless old and 
cut-class. Clarice, in a ecarlet evening 
gown, that threw up the white of her 
neck and bosom, and enhanced 

lendour of her dark beauty, sat at 

e foot of the table. 

Mr. Ellington motioned me to & 
oe a ticae bax, he took the 

and dinner 5 

It was @ full-course dinner, each dish 
whilst she 
ene 
brought fresh ones, apparently from & 

hand. 


E 


— at E tly this 

. we . Evident 

Cyclist's irl must page poole aheent 

Weird Adventure. ae ap es to etiquette, 
as their e dress testified. 


Mr. ved himself a 
an retell stock of anecdotes and 
well-known people. Clarice, 
er hand, was quiet and reserved. It was only 


splendid host, with 


At length the meal came to an end. Clarice cleared the 


showing a polished 


Then she wished us both -night. 
Mr. Ellington and I eat smoking and chatting until the 
‘hen my host sug; nae 


y: : 
“YT am exceedingly sorry, Mr. Stewart,” he said, “but 
ur room has no gas in it, and we do not seem to have any 
amps or candles anywhere.” 
“Oh, that docs not matter,” I replied. “I shall soon 


be in bed. I do not mind being without a light.” 


“It ia very awkward, and I do not know how to apologise 
sufficiently. There is a young moon, though, and perhaps 
she wh Bie you suflicient light.” 

He led the way to my room, and struck a match, the 
flickering light of which gave me some key to my bearing’. 
A few straggling beams of moonlight fell Shromgh 
diamond- windows, but they only seemed to further 
enhance the gloom elsewhere. 

My host wished me good-night, and I heard his footsteps 
die away along the corridor. I stood in the centre of 
the dark room, a curious eerie feeling thrilling me, and 
stared into the gloom around. But a second or so later 
I laughed at my childish feelings, and resolved to at once 
undress and jump into bed. Accordingly I bepa to feel 
my way across the room, when I stopped suddenly. 

hat was that! A soft rustle over in yonder darkness. 
I held my breath and waited. 

“Mr, Stewart,” came a soft voice. “Can you hear me? 
Don't speak loudly.” 

It was Miss Ellington. 


“I am here,” I whispered wondering. “Where are 
rou?” 
ij In nse she came forward out of the gloom and 


stood before me. 

“T came through a panel,” she said. “There are two 
entrances to this room. If I were you, Mr. Stewart, I 
would leave this house at once. I have come to warn you.” 

“To warn me?” I repeated in surprise. ‘“ What about?” 

“My father is peculiar at times,” she whispered, “and 
pays practical jokes in tho night. Several guests have 

ft early in the morning because of my father’s behaviour. 
When I have come down to breakfast they have already 

ne.” 
“T don't suppose he will play any jokes on a stranger,” I 
said, “It is very good of you to have taken this trouble 
on my behalf. But I assure you I would sooner face a 
Soste, Pesce jokea than turn out again on this stormy 


“Then you mean to stay?” 

“Yes. I shall be veeres, thanke to you.” 

“ As you please,” murmured stiffy. “At any rate, I 
have done my ope . ‘ke 

So saying, t! irl softly opened door of my room 
and passed out along the corridor. f 

As soon as I was alone again the confidence I had put on 
before my strange visitor fled ‘like a flash. The room 
seemed darker than ever, the house more deathly quiet. 

An entrance en a panel in the wall! Where was it? 


I felt my way round the room ing the until I 
came to one that gave forth * bellow a0 . It was at 
tee son I could not help 

an to feel nervous. I could not myself, tho 
I tried hard to throw off the feeling. Everything core 


quiet and dark. 

What were these tical jokes? Should I be immune 
from them? I s thinking in the middle of the room, 
listening intently, hardly a to move. Every moment 
I grew more nervous. more fearful, of the unknown terrors 
of the gloom and silence. 

I had no longer any inclination to get into bed, and 
resolved to sit out the night in a chair in a corner of the 
room. First of all, though, I remembered a plan ave used 
to adopt at school to make people think we were in bed. I 
-. softly across the room, turned back the bedclothes, 

led out the bolster and placed it as a body would have 


‘came down three times with a terrific force. 


- WEEE ENDING 
Jury 18, 1907, 


epnenbian cf & meeee, ce re mceraet Rectal an; onl ta 


wipes trees 
Boom! Boom! The hall clock sounded two o'clock. 
Then came a new sound that brought my heart into ny 
mouth, that made my fists clench, and sent a shiver up my 
Frage It was the noise of someone creeping softly acr:.:3 
room. I sat ed with horror, and then, in tie 
pale of the moon, I saw Mr. Ellington, and in his hand wzs 
an axe. 
His face was horrid to see. It was drawn into a terrills 


| Sire his lips kept moving as though he was talking to 


“In the dim light I saw him creep to the bedside and raise 
his axe. Then I heard three dull thuds as the weapon 


“Five!” he muttered. “That makes five, Isobel. Are 

not satisfied? Five lives for yours, wife. This one 

ars his name, Ieobel, the first of the five, the one who 
stole you from my arms.” 

The man stepped out from the gloom, and I saw his face 

spun, It was distorted with agony, and in the eyes was 
wild light of insanity. 

I hardly dared to breathe. What was he going to do 

now? Would he go as he had come, and leave me free to 


“Then I sag my nails into the palms of my hands and 
shivered, for his urning yes were turned directly towards 
me. Had he seen me! Oh, Heaven, the suspense was 
terrible. I could hear my heart thumping. Could he 
hear it? Was that what made him stare at me? 

“Let me 4 on him,” he muttered. 

Then he had seen me—but no, he turned, and I cou'd 
just ses his bent fi over the bed. He was trying to see 


blood like the others.” - 

He tore off the clothes and hold of the bolster, 
and a cry of ry tt Be ips as he saw that he had been 
tricked. I saw him straig himself, and turn his face 
into the moonlight again. He was licking his lips. Then 
he grasped his axe and began to move softly across the 
room in of me. 


not move, yet 
The sweat rolled from my forehead on to my dry lips 


Twenty-three—I reckoned that would be the number [ 
should reach in counting by the time he struck at ne 
with his axe. 

I started to count, and began to grow excited as [ 
reached double Agree, and he drew nearer to me, still with 
that soft step of h’s. It was only the anxiety to make the 
number twenty-three that 
ing out loud. Goodness knows 
laughter was a terrible one. For the moment I was as 

as Ellington. 

Then a sudden idea made me sane again. Without mak- 
ing the slightest sound, I took my handkerchief from my 
pocket and rolled it into a ball, and then threw it with a 
sudden, noiseless jerk across the room 60 that it fell into 
the gloom beyond the bed. As it struck the ground it made 
a tiny noise which at once attracted Ellington. With a 
snarl he turned and jumped in the direction of the sound. 

Directly he was beyond the bed, searching emis for 
me, I dashed to the door, pulled it open, and rushed out 
into the corridor. I heard him scream with baffled rage, 
and then came the pad-pad of his etockinged feet as he canie 


after me. 

I ran blindly, having no knowledge of locality. Along 

idors I es a often bovesing 1 

same groun: in it m was growi rt, 
but dread kept me afoot. . iii 

Once I ran into a cul-de-sac, and had only just time to 
dodge out as Ellington keene Stocsly at me with his axe. 
I felt the rush of air at the back of my head as the blade 
of the axe whi by. Then the latter struck the for 
and embedded itself. This delayed Ellington and gave 0 
a chance to get well 

Great Heavens! Was there no way out of this awful 
ag I seemed to have been running through the darknss 
or hours, but never an outlet had I found. I was 
trembling from head to foot through the strain on ny 
nerves, a deadly feeling of nausea was spreading over ni, 
I began to omer and etagger as I ran, and I knew I mus’ 


collapse ere long. 

The pad-pad of the madman’s {cet was growing more 
distinct now. He was drawing nearer to me, so near th: 
I could hear him softly babbling to himself as he ran with 
the strength of a fiend. Nearer and nearer he came. 
Where would he hit me? I wondered. Would it bo over 
quickly ? ; 

Ah! Another flight of stairs; I swayed at the head of 
them, and then, with a wild laugh, I grabbed at tho 
bannister and slid down as a boy 


h 
- Hal 
I essayed to run 


vented me from laug}- 
impulse to shriek with 


would have done. 
down the stairs I should have falle. 
Just as my body went slithering down the handrail, the 
latter quivered under the impact of a terrible low ‘toot 
Ellington’s axe, which must have missed me ry about 
hada axe . But this time the madman had lefeated 
tirongh ee cad wood, and he act bho 
“the whizzing past me as I clung 
the newel at the foot of the ine 
Crach! His head gtruck the stone floor, and he lay still. 
I held tightly to the newel, my brain whirling, waits 
~ aa to jump up and spring at me. But he lay very 
8 


the gloom for several 
I realised that he wss 


insensible, Here was my chance. I staggered towards 
him, palling of my te as I moved, and essayed to b 
his feet. some thing in the expression of his {ace 


“Hello, hello, hello! It’e a different sirl again.”—But ite the same magasine, THE ROYAL. 
8 


By a TYPIST. 
4 —_—_ 


to 
But suddenly a fresh t came to me. His daughter | opened her eyes and lared at us. A half- , half ‘Warn the compan in which my little fortune had 
EE hen ci ep ust | en rnc ae eh 
we were fc i Steet, and | the Simple file pigs aay simple life’ it som 
Hall. : she lay still, her beautiful face rendered diabolical by tktenenad to come, as for many weary ft 
“Thank Heaven, she never knew!” I muttered; “and | madness. : consisted solely in paying for savertisnnnants, and 
fabricate a bess ay had broken his neck in his a exe | waiting for answers which never came. 
: : fo: I did ae up a connection at last, some 
k after La’ 0 my cus’ mers ing v unusual. : 
cod of her to warn me. I must stay here and look after | ter on, when Ellington's PSpere were Fone ean I received ait order one y to type ap artics for 8 
he had | lady, which she described as ng “cureious and 
7 See | ee isle bene; the Unpharmillis Bod 
un e raised a lung; the Unpharmillia Rode on oar 
me. I recollected in that moment that Mr, Ellingtonhad | took to obtain a dreadful repayment for his wife's death | Schchils.” - F 
: i . As the latter had been caused by hospitality, It looks rather queer even in cold Ee. imagine 
rhe te tha Repay shoal ORY Mm uy nal | Beth reemay ood at gooung meanings by this 
« What there?” she asked. to claim hospitality duri ighteen years. Each of these | ¢j Saas” ool A rned 
i masgeeed bo MY hoping ‘she hed not scen_ the Ellington hed killed in his madness, and had buried their ee ee ek, the copolusion sini laiiakia 
i and clambered up the stairs. | bodies in the ground. Their remains were afterwards dug | =“ we raced al y the unfamili ail ” 
began, “I have some bad news for | up and removed. Well, I th ee ad 
you.” I was doomed to s similar fate, and but for Clarice | ; beasts a the errors, the article, an 
"Bad news?” she echoed, gazing keenly at me. Ellington’s warning I should have undoubtedly lost my life. in due course received the usual letter of thanks and 
“Yes,” I replied. “Can you stand a ” Clarice Ellington was as mad ae her tater: He had pene. But that wasn’t the last I heard of the matter. 
“Speak, man,” she said in a low, hoarse voice, quite brought her up in his diabolical creed, instilled it into her o months later I received another letter from the 
unlike anything I should have expected from her. “Don’t | from the moment she could understand, until she not only | author, informing me that she had offered the article 


beat about the bush.” believed with him, but actually assisted him. to a country editor for “twenty guinness,” and that 
* Your father has met with an accident,” I said. “He Crossford Hall waa pulled down, and in ite place stands | the said editor had had the «tae taced ordassity” to 
has fallen, and is——” a palatial residence, built by an iron But even | reject it! In view of this she offered me a further 
“Dead?” she asked. “Is my father dead?” now country people give it a wide berth after dark. commission—one for fifty postcards. 
I nodded. She glared at me, a tigerish gleam in her ————»+3e—__—__ THE TRIALS OF AN EDITOR. 
eet a ctiog iaceeisd: *Woul Sut Sal FIXING THE DETAILS. The cards were to be ruled vertically down the 
com ne Ste and worn you. You were ready, and it was Sceng: A suburban drawing-room. centre. On the left-hand half she desired me to 
hecngh Te, You might have gone like the ea? Dramatis Persone: Maud and Herbert. depict the figure of a man “like a Greek God,” and 


What could she mean? I stared in wonder at her. Then She: “And now, about the wedding. It will be a | beneath the figure to type the words: “This is what 


r she dropped the candle she was holding and stylish affair, of course? you think you're like.” Upon the right-hand half 
ae me. The candle oaak out, aad we struggled in| He: “Oh, "certainly !” was to be depicted a “babboon” or “jerriller,” and 
total darkness at the head of the stairs. She: “And with regard to the honeymoon, dear, under this was to be typed: “This is what you are!” | 


So unprepared was I for her sudden assault that I was | I’ve been thinking it all over, and I think, after all, There was a postscript to the letter, too, informin 
almost overpowered. But, despite the ordeal I had been | a few months for a trip to the Continent will be the | me that if I made the “babboon” very “hiddeus and; 
‘hrough, I summoned what strength I could and fought proper thing.” ri ive” she was prepared to pay “exter.” The. 
x girl. e fis salary is limited): “Do you really desire | w ole fifty cards were, of course, to be addressed to 
that? the offending editor who had refused the article! 


. 6 %, ¢ : PY ee 
ind, ag I forced her away from me, She: “Oh, yes. Then, when we return, won't it Needless to say, I declined this commissicn. 


? be nice to pick out a cosy home? You will buy a Another curious experience ned a few months 
ap remy eraek owed her grip relaxed, and I pulled ten-roomed villa?” ‘ ad later. A little nephew had Rex geval with us for 
myself free. She lay quite still, P ite @ faint. He: ‘Of course! ‘That's easy. Will one be | a week, and one day when I was out Le ty my 

tee to my feet ond leant agains the wall. Her words enough? name and address upon a couple of dozen sheets of 


lad shocked me as much as her onslaught. So she actuall She : “Of course, you goose! We'll need one with a | paper. It was the last I had left of that sort. 
inew of her father’s intentions—she pa of his past eariht stable though. And what do you think, d Bhortly after my nephew’s departure, I got. 
deeds. It eickened me to think of that beautiful girl, it be motors or horses?” an order—in an awful scrawl—for twenty pieces 
whom I had revered and pitied, being able to countenance He: “Both. How many servants?” of very tough paper of a certain size, each t with 
such happenings. Though, at the moment, the actual} She: “Well, if we are economical, we can get along | @ given name and address, I bethought myself of the 
oe of —— had — — el cy ie with —_ And mow, Gene, _— is only ne Hing spoilt Lrg og LF ae -_ yee only upon the 
s “went away, . more you can help me with. en shall we | clear se mi : 
dead man’s bare statement of facts. have the wedding?” ’ “THE LYNX-EYED DETECTIVE. 


‘ict ee eet pron do — ii Ba aeey ans Pail He: “Oh, I am not particular. Say about fourteen A Soptalgns love I unexpectedly received another 


. A years from to-day; by then will have more sense, | order from same customer for twenty more 
ie wilere aol fe tI decided to ride to the tion atill Iny and I may have more cash!” of these labels, with instructions that they were to 
in a dead faint, and I thought it safe to leave her. ——_—_OO—_————e—e————— | be gummed upon the back. He insisted upon having 

> dead int and T hough it sae, to leave Mt, 5 | WINNERS OF CONSOLATION GIFTS IN | t=.ssm0 purer and io as Oo an address in 
be with the fresh air. Ah, it was good to get work should be sent the same night to an address in 
» deep breath of God's air after the gloom of that aw LIMERICK COMPETITION. the Midlands. This spat me in rather a tight place; 
ho Below are the names and addresses of competitors for, with the exception of four sheets, I had none 


use. 

I pushed out my machine, mounted it, and rode away | who have been awarded consolation gifts of £1 each :— of this particular paper save the twenty ieces bear- 
at a good pace. I went about a milé along the a ¥ road | #7 #. B. Wilkinson, 32 Bridge Gate. igo Yorks. — ing my name and address upon the one olde. 

and I came to the outekirte of a small town. A sleepy | B. Troalie, 2 Station Hill, hi , Bat I noticed that.my nephew's handiwork was 


labourer, splashing beneath a pump, gazed at me in sur- E. Thorn, 73 Tooting Bec Upper Tooting, 8.W. faint, and when that side of the r was 
prise, but told me, in nse to my question, that a ‘Wm. Harrison, 5 Cartton Grove, Lecds. very ed it uld take a k to detect it. S 
Unie lived abot ¢ hamdred yards wp arena, | Bdcnunsa ia Vernon Avena, OM frac Rott typed as desired upon the clear sides, 
signifying {ies Tie. Smsnetm Sved ek. I pulled lustily G. B. Baynes, lal’ Soigt, Military Hospital, Bulford Camp, Salis- eh erend Eat = poe dae masks: Steeeae i 
oatllas ey sey wid shortly afterwards was gtyin6 othe | Eg Brathias, 24 Grosvenor, Street, Liseard. b io slins ; cer The stran = was a detective 
jo of my experiences to the doctor through the | RB. g. Faulks, 65 Cambridge Terrace, Hyde Park. Tendon, W. TT thi ” ined. 
speaking tube, ‘Twenty minutes later he was out in the | B. J. Grindley, 12 Gelborne Road, Dourias, Inte of Man. ive this 5Av:, heer . ¥a a ey ago we 
ee te trie ak ee man, | Mr W icg 25 Ballour Street (2nd Lett), Leith, N.B. pelted FT tual he Ot fone oean gem 
, an listened eagerly to my story 98 | Mrs. A. Smith, 62 Browning Road, Enfield, Middlesex. @ spe ee 7 bie 
we rode along. Miss H. M. Bleock, West il, Godalming. labels gummed on. These bore the fence’s name and 
“ We have always regarded Mr es an eccentric | B J. aoe 16 University Street, Belfast. address in typed characters, and had evidently come 
man, and = —— despite her beauty, is hardly less | thos. Hughes, The Cotta Baltinahill, Waterford. through the post—doubtless full of stolen j . 
peculiar,” Se ean have i 3 it in Chas. Duncan, 40 Queen § treet. Bdinbe a Well, I steamed the labels off. Look here 
a Li AC ‘Schoo wort K .EYE LIVE NI EHT DEVEILEB 
ee mast be twenty years that the event happened \ ¢ ies, git aouth Shiela Rentstearh. He produced about a dozen pieces of r, and 
whch laraedEivogee Fro opr, gente many wosee | W.4 H Sis awe ota, Wien 6, | bald thm bobwonn my oye and the vince eee 
Pd daye Crossford "Hall was a centre of ty, and Mr. ~~ 'B. ia ers, Thornee Lodge Thorner, near Leeds. ihe a dpa: ey decipherable, but 
and his young wife were the most ar ed, Fark Form, Horebem mae » detective had puzzled matter out till he had 
in 7. HW. Malden. ve Warher bg bridge. built up my name and address. 
PR tenes ington was , and his so-called | J Loveday, 3 Hi Piace, Pontnewydd, Newport. After that I put him in possession of all I knew 
rend Laniod on waull hia prgeed ope ron we Rewnam, Boren ca wp Ta am ptOe rks. oe my ‘curious customer, and: had the satisfaction 
came . It happened after | & I" 'thomeon, 29, Evington Reed, Leicester. of knowing that the thief got five penal simply. 
was born. 8 , who was evidently &: &. Peissinski, $2 London Road, Nottingham. because my nephew spoilt some of my paper! \ 
gl uncle, — Mrs. Ellington to run sway with him. | B. High Street, Hastin Perhaps the most curious commission I ever received, 
ba pa lp Ss a Sead toads senna et 
cut across ond ont in of eins , and w. ret 81 t resem a fore) 
the —— lamation, but was simply the Lord’s prayer, the 
bagi the badly hb L Slowart go ¥ ceasing being the concluding “Amen” veleree. : : 
: wae art, haa Lf ty nig Samal wae oe ne fo a farmer. -, mepeers Be 
a disappeared for a few death, | 0. Be an Pleasant, Dale Z qua with a woman whe was a 
but came back to Crossford Hall Paseo ig teat pat If, Valantine, York, Shefiield: to cage “the evil eye,” and the typed wheste wera 
neither he nor his hter have left it? ae aos, 43 Baldwit Fan gore Tieminghan. to tacked upon every gate and door upon his. 
ari The people who called at the house were practically | F. o Boardman, 31 Firet Avenue, Fazakerley, Liverpool. premises, to avert disaster and render the witch's, 
riven away by Ellington's strange behaviour, and ever | 3; © upoue. ‘ A gy spells innocuous! And this happemes ~dst year, not 
since no one, so far as we know, has ever called there. | & J. Bowles, 3 Road, Rye. in the Middle Ages as one might suppose. : 
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Of Interest to Public Schoclboys, 
Past and Present. 
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‘TKis 


axY curious 
i t laws 


to learn at once 
are not 


The 


trouble later on. 

If you choose to 
wear a jacket, you 
must, wil 


ly, 
K tie 


waiting for him 
It happened 


ou 
coat with tails, you will be obliged to oat, on a white 
tie, for such is the rule invariably at this famous 
seat of learning. If you want to wear 4 straw hat 
you had better make yourself proficient in swimming, 
either bg = ay go to Eton or as soon after as 
ible, for only boys who have passed the examiners 
n swimming are now supposed 
even in summer! 

It will be reckoned by the monitors a very serious 
offence if you appear at any time in clothes whose 
cloth is of shining texture; and you will be expected, 
during all the time that you stay at Eton, whether in 
the school or at home, never to button the bottom 
button of your waistcoat. But by far the most extra- 
ordinary rule of Eton is that which forbids any 
scholar, unless he be one of the Rise and most im- 
—— persons of the Sixth, to walk with an umbrella 

‘olded up or fastened! He must always keep it loose. 

If, however, he be such a high and important per 
sonage, he must always keep his umbrella folded up! 
And go you will perhaps chance to see “his majesty” 
walking through Windsor when the rain is pouring 
down, his silk hat being absolutely ruined, and his 
clothes wet through, yet with his insignia of im- 
portance (that folded umbrella!) carried in his hand 
uno; 


wear straw hats, 


WEARING A TIE! CHEEKY THING! terrible 


go without hats in their daily life. 
now never put on their headgear when going to chapel 
or to the ol . 

Stranger still is it that, whilst 
pricey Rete takes his hat when 
the “ mer ip) never 
this rule adhered 


thing. | 


, his first year 
at school; it is considered cheeky if he even tries to 
do so, and he will be Dog reminded of this by 
the boys above him. i 


and its brim is as wide as that of the 
Quaker’s hat. Moreover, it fastens with 


wel-knows 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


KAID SIR HARRY MACLEAN: The Power 


Sm Haney AUBREY DE VuRE MActLEAy, who has 

been captured by the oh Ey Raisuli, is 

to | known as Kaid Maclean, an 

of fortune who has attained to high rank. 
story of 


like an extract from some romantic novel. He was an 
inconspicuous young “ sub. ” in the 69th Foot, stationed 
at Gibraltar, with small 
distinction. But one day he sot off across the Straits 
for a holiday in Morocco, and found his opportunity 


that about 
orocco was filled wi 
ry. He thought it 


most remarkable incident in his career took place 
whilst he was accom 
from Marrakesh to 

broken old man, died 


ibility and danger. 
he ded to ples! the death until the Sultan’s 
roclaimed. The 


a fm the wall, and the 


bansom cab from London. 
Araish he could get nobody to drive it to the capital. 
The natives were inclined to regard it as an accursed 


As is usual when he 


now with the son, aroused much 


\week’s Hero. 


Behind a Throne. 


y 


is one of the few soldiers 


the last thirty years of his life reads 


rospects of ever achieving 


You Get Good Quality for 
44. per Ounce, 


uisites. 

"The result is that our national tobacco bill is only 
a fraction less than our national wheat bill. 

The annual burning of 40,000 tons of tobacco 
between the lips of British smokers entails an enormous 
loss. Tobacco ash amounts to about one-fifth of the 
total weight of the toba and this ash is one of 
the finest fertilising agents ginable. Yet it is all 
loss. Eight thousand tons of tobacco ash, rich in 

esium and eodium salts and containing 5 per 
cent. of phosphorio acid, is lost to the soil. 

As most people are aware, the cigarette has almcst 
this country, and is encroaching 


this time the Sultan of 
th an ambition to reform his 
would be a d idea to make 
in more modern 


then thet: he gained the confidence of his new master, | ousted the cigar in : 
and thereafter his rise was rapid. A few years found upon the pipe trade. Some faint idea of the enormons 
him standing -next the throne itself as chief | number of consumed in Britain may bo 


from the fact that the factory inspectors 

r Bristol calculate that 5,156 miles of machine-mado 

ci are turned out weekly in the area undr 
their jurisdiction. ‘ ed 

Cigarettes are mainly of two varieties, Virginian 

and Turkish. All smokers are aware how different 


ia the tasta of these two tobaccos. 


As a matter of fact, the Turkish and Virginian 
plants are two distinct varieties. The former is 
nicotiana rustica,” the latter “nicotiana tabacum 
ag gene cane are, —_ et, , reanantly 
mix varyi ‘tions, and their flavour also 
varies os My according to the conditions 

has been grown, matured, and 


his master on a journey 


wee The Sultan, a w and 


si for 
at the 


dead body was 


of green and 
mounted 


ir 
up with cushions 
ike Ceesens of sheiks and 


very largely 
under which the leat 
manufactured. 

The mildness or strength 
burning qualities. Strong tobacco is such as burns 
slowly, causing distillation of the ar gare which it 
contains an unaltered state. Mild tobacces are 
those which burn well, and so in burning consume or 


decom: the nicotine. 
While in this country tobacco manufacture is 0 
well looked after that adulteration is rare, yet es 
use whic 


is probably no other product in common 
is so variously adulterated as is tobacco. American 


wariet 
of tobacco varies with its 


wotable explatie—bub, nob 
se lo! n 
the a ri 


into a difficulty, the Sultan 


-in-Ohief. Sir poe number of scented plants 


orange 


um, ty 
ia Ricgeareny to i 
and maple sugar are employed. 
You will Often heat : ople talk of cigarettes 
adulterated with opium. . things hardly exist. 
The cost would be prohibitory. It may be taken that 
very few deleterious drugs are employed by tobacco 
manufacturers. , 


of elasti i , instead jealousy, and made 
® Biers of casti: pekind. the bay's Reet, Saeet 1 ie mors than friends in the Morsooan capital, CIGARS GET SEA-SICK. 
ore than once a bullet has whizzed his ear at a 


THE BLUECOAT’S YELLOW STOCKINGS. 


If Westminster cannot rival the Harrow boy in his 
uaint straw hats, yet she has imposed one or two won- 
ations as to their dress on her scholars. On 


review, though 
he is aolised. 


his 


“ Gie 'wa wi’ 


them a 


brave man, 

other's hand in 
came and the 
“ There, 


till fewer know that the | that th 
ere 


low, like his stockings. An 
none au Sioptel be tncbe vailous gartente 
low was adop ose various garmen’ 
by the ancient rulers of Christ’s Hospital. . ss 
Yet, in their words, it wae “because that tao 
does not 20 easily breed vermin and similar diseases 
doth the white!” Hence, the choice was not made 
ior antistic merit, but for sanitary reasons! 


what 


she orders me 
to do just the 


“Put a little bit away for a rainy day.” 


— gegewwenrern = — 


hospitality with distrust, and to be 
that powerful ministers 
Some one who knows Sir 
though in dress he is a Moor, at 
the core. He very readily 
and cheery: “Ma conscience!” is quite familiar 
about the Court. When he was in London once an 
interviewer called to see him. 
ye, man,” he cried wrathfally; “canna 
ye see I’m up to 
The Kaid is an 
on one occasion when he overh some officers of the 
on —e of = egos iat 
“ English come,” said one; “wes! sweep 
like flies.” 
The Kaid quietly 
” he said 


sod Mou weithed and yelled. 
a erty remarked Sir “remember 
a few million flies like 


_— 
“Or course,” said Hen “T don’t 
my wife eee aleaye 


What!” exclaimed Meeker i ise. 
“No; you see if she’s in a paronetis. mood when 


There is much miscon m with regard to the 
amount and of nicotine contained in 
tobaceo. In bright Virginia leaf there is rarely more 
than 1 per cent., and most of even this small quantity 
is destroyed in process of combustion. According to 
an! expert writing in a well-known medical paper the 
isonous products are principally tar oils. it is 

these that a foul pipe owes its unpleasant odour, 
and the dine which the oils contain is probabl 
on for the headache and other evils whic 
low upon excessive smoking. 

Speaking of cigars, it is an odd fact that nearly 
all c makers are ambidextrous. _ Consequently, 
some cigars are right-handed and some left. A smoker 
holding his cigar in his right hand sometimes twists 
per. If he remembered 
ves, are rights and lefts, 


t 
rt he is British to 
into his native dialect, 


my eyes in wark?” 
laneaaily strong man, as was shown 


turned to the speaker. “ You area 
; “shake hands.” Then 

he ny it till the 

wri 


Some wines will not stand a sea bias a 

i In the trade they 

” When landed 

seem to have pkgs fine — Fortanately, 

regain cy. 

We in these islands depend upon other countries, 

lor other important smokers 

Cigarette en nearly all come_from 

largest factory being near Nantes. Briar, 

from which pipes are made, is the root of a heather 
which grows on A 


his 


that 


England!” 


to do anything I know 
anyshing she wants me 


Then you'll never be deprived of your ROYAL MAGAZINE, 


cam Wo Past is Dead. 


ATIC 
Ce ORY By SIDNEY WARWICK, 
SERIAL_ STORY. Author of “Shadows of London,” “The Knave of Diamonds,” “In Name Only,” etc., etc. 


“You are quite eure that the woman is dead!” said 
Duchesne, loo! ang Sere at him. 

“M dear fe %_and the other affected a laugh— 
“wha ble motive could I have in wishing to deceive 
you? Of course, she—— Come in.” 

For a on the door had interrupted his reproachfal 
eng sing-house servant entered, holding out a 

tter between a dirty forefinger and thumb. 

“This letter’s for you, isn't it, Mr. Bentley?” ehe in- 
quired, holding it up. 

Evidently it was, and the energy Mr. Percival Bentley 
displayed in suddenly leaping to his feet to snatch the 
letter from the girl as his eyes fell on the handwriting on 
the envelope was remarkable in a professed invalid. 

‘As he seized the letter he stole a swift, startled glance at 
the younger man’s face, and saw that Armand Duchesne’s 
eyes had caught sight of the handwriting eleo. 

Duchesne’s face suddenly quite white. 

“ Heavens!” he muttered, as if incredulously—" it cart 
be possible!” 

And yet the handwriting on the envelope—how could he 
mistake it? 

“Bentley,” he cried quickly, in tones of suppressed 
excitement, “who wrote that letter?” 

The older man had ag! colourless too. He was shaking 
as if with an ague as he thrust the letter into his pocket. 

For a moment his tongue seemed to refuse to articulate 
words, though his lips moved. At last he said nervously : 

“No one you know. Duchesne, why do you look at 
me like that? Why should you ask such a question? 
Surely a gentleman’s co lence is—is his own private 
affair! ”—with a poor, futile pretence of standing on his 


CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE. 
who had Written the Letter? 


in the fire. 


Ducnesxe followed the girl peaete. She opened a door, 
and the stale amell of mingled bacco and spirits met him 
gnpleasantly on : 

Reside, sitting by the fire with a shaw! thrown over his 
shoulders as if to keep a réle of invalid, was Mr. 
Percival Bentley, trying look at ease, and with very 
little success. . 

“Come in, my dear Duchesne—come in. I am delighted 
positively delighted, to see you. I wouldn’t have mis 
ou for worlds. You will excuse my rising. I am still 
very weak and ill, But I am delighted to see you,” cried 
Mr, Bentley effusively. 

“So I gathered from the servant's message,” responded 
Duchesne drily. : 

“Oh, that was @ misapprehension, my dear fellow— 
entirely & misapprehension, which I regret extremely ! 
You must let me explain,” the older man protested, with 
nervous volubility. “I have been ill, very ill, my dear 
Armand—I am wally a mere wreck.” He coughed 
‘laborately. “To-day I found strength to crawl out for— 
for a little stimulant that my medical man rescribed—I 
hate to give trouble to others—and came back ex 
Consequentl I gave orders I would sce no one, never 
dreaming, of course, of your coming. You see, I have to 
resort to these subterfuges to keep away idle 
callers who disturb me at m work——” 

He waved a hand airily towards a half-finished canvas 
on an easel, . 

It was covered with dust, and Duchesne had a dim 
recollection of the same canvas in the same stage of 
incompletion when last he had paid a visit to this man’s 
rooms. 

Probably Mr. Percival Bentley had not had a brush in 
his hand for months. . 

Duchesne felt a wave of disgust as he stood pacreying 
the figure in the arm-chair, with the loose, weak mou 
and the signs of rapid deterioration that his dissipated 
habits had written unmistakably in his face. His hand 
ico, and his china-blue eyes were red-rimmed and 

eal 5 

Only he was Joy's uncle. And because of Joy, whom he ) Olive Kernham loves Dennis Garth, but a uarrel has estran 
had loved with an i, of devotion that seldom comes them. She has married Ailwyn Trent in order that a 


older man 


the truth.” 


can.” 


the truth?” 


conviction. 
tignity. 
evasiveness of the answer was pe treat an old man 

Duchesne made a swift step forward. 

“Bentley,” he cried, “you are going to show me the 
signature of that Ictter!” 

tley thrust his hand into the pocket where the letter 

was, as though he feared the younger man meant fo use 
force to obtain it. 
“Show you my private correspondence? You must be 


will 


CHIEF CHARACTERS IN THIS STORY. 


Bentley’s face. 


irore than once in a man’s life, he must hide his anger and Trent, his mother and her benefactress, should never know, 
disgust at this shambling, degraded wreck who had once through Olive’s evidence, that her son is s murderer. in receipt of 
been spoken of as a coming man. Ail Trent, eon of a big landowner, and murderer of Ernest 
“Why did you telegraph to prevent my coming? Why en. But he has contrived that evidence should point to | to work lon 
were you so anxious not to see me? said Duchesne Dennis Garth as the murderer. He was p' y secretly 
shortly. —" bles ne of Ailwyn to a chorus girl, who has been 
Bentley stole a furtive glance at him out of his eye- done y some unknown person: a difficult task to traverse the 
corners, . . 7” Dennis Garth, Olive’s lovcr. He was charged with the murder of fs 


_“ You mustn’t reproach me, there's a dear fellow ! I was Roden, but acquitted. 
ill, horribly ill. I felt the sight of you would bring back Herbert Serger, an actor, who knows of Ailwyn’s secret 
marriage. He Roden 


also suspects Ailwyn’s guilt in 
Bentley poetically, who in a marked degree murder case. : 
the art of lying gracefully. “ Painful, indeed, to us both. Celia Ferrol, a former echool-friend of Olive’s. Her mother, 
ith me when ehe died, poor girl—but I told you Mrs. Feirol, is in some way connected with Ailwyn’s past. 
all the ead details in my letter at the time. Poor Joy— | Armand Duchesne is a successful Canadian. His name was 
im inscribed on a ring that was flung from ‘‘ Mrs. Ailwyn’s’’ 


window the night she was m' rison unnerved him 


1 speak. a 
was a strong, eelf-contained man usually, but a rush of old | mad! I refuse—I refuse utterly, on principle! By what living?” 


There was the recollection in his mind now of Joy's | attempt to bluster was rather quavering and staccato. th 


P*fnstantly Duchesne | 
himself 


destroyed the letter,” said 
“ Before you go out of thi 


suffer from a delusion that 
fancied resemblance of hand 


“You had a very power 
see the signature er that 


He again seized ho 
grip. 
“Come, the truth! Don’t try my patience too far. It 


may be dangerous for you. 
Hentley saw a dangerous g’ 


“Let me go,” Reale h 
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_——— 
BEGIN READING 
TO-DAY. 


thrast the unopened letter into a hollow of glowing coals 
“Now get it if you can! ” he cried shrilly. 
He caught up the poker and thrust the letter down 
into the red-hot chasm; the flames leapt up, liadking the 


forward, but desperately the 

the Canadian; by the time the 
latter had flung his assailant off it was too late. The letter 
had burned. 


“But that won't serve your purpose, though you have 
hesne, with dangerous quiet. 
is room you are going to tell me 


“What is there to tell you? Your wife died and was 
buried three years ago,” snarled Bentley. “You appear to 
she lives, on the strength of a 
writing. Be reasonable, if you 


ful motive In not wishing me to 
letter that you destroyed it 
unread. Your very action is convincing. Joy did not die 
whilst I was in Canada. She wrote that letter. What is 


ld of the other man in a vice-like 


Where is my wife?” 

Jeam in the speaker's eyes. A 
au ssed excitement and fury possessed the man. It was 
evident he would accept no denials, in face of his 


alf whimpered. “It’s brutal to 
And in your present mood it 
would be useless my denying your mad assertion. Let mo 
go, or I'll call for help.” 
“You can call for help, only at 
wife lives; she wrote th 


own . My 
letter. i son Mat choald 
not know her writiig amon i 


ga thousand? And if it were 
not she, you'd have shown me the signature. Only you 
dared not; you burrft that letter anrea: rather than that I 
ghould see it—because it would have proved my words. 
T'm going to get to the bottom of this infamous plot—and it 
& police affair for you, I can promise you that. 

You had better make a clean breast of it.” 
Beads of perspiration were running down Mr. Percival 


Probably he had never been so frightened in his life. 
And the thought of the comfortable allowance he had been 
to this man added to his distress of mind. 

Without it, how was ho to live? He had lost the power 


ago. 
“It will be the worse for you in the end if you persist 
in denying it,” went on Duchesne quietly. “ It will not be 


last three years of your life 


to discover the people in whose house my wife was sup) 
to have died—I have the address, as it is. You won't care 
to go to prison at yo 
vinced, you have been a partner in a criminal conspiracy 
against me that will be your fate inevitably if you try to 
thwart me now. You had better make a clean breast of it.” 
Evidently Mr. Percival Bentley had come to that opinion 
too. He was shaking all over with fear. The threat of a 


ur time of life; but if, as I'am con- 


“J—T'll tell you all,” he said setter!) seeing no other 
way out. “Let me have a drink first. I— 
“First, you must answer me this: Is my wife Joy 


I’m upset.” 


right do you make such a preposterous demand?” The The older man eecmed to swallow something in his 


roat. 
grave as he had seen it on that wet, dreary day, when all Duchesne’s hand fell like a grip of steel on his wrist; “Yes,” he said huskily, “she’s living. 


the old aching grief had come back so poignantly: his | his eyes searched Bentley's face, 


Ld - 
Mechanically Duchesne relaxed his hold. A sudden 
“Your refusal convinces me,” he said in a low, tense dizziness swept over him. His wife living! He crossed 


sunshine—eo young fair and full of life when he had : “ . in i unsteadily to the window and flung it open, as the older 
teen her last—and now to be lying there in the dark ! kerr eee Ae re cece ta ee sihat is in my | van poured himself out half » tembler of whisky and 


paused. He saw the other’s uneasy, ehifty ence as he | man.” lie! 


A ‘ou've read “Th tha wanatere,” 
pe aL. oa Mg of all, why was her ring not sent to me “I a ee tae ie bullied! And the letter’s he seemed dazed by 
mg fe news in the paper,” said Mr. Percival | free. 

ntley, uneasily conscious of cold, scrutinising eyes | “You refiise because you dare not show it to mme—dare | ™neasily. 


“ ivate. You ha’ icht to mak h tt” of any thought beyo 
I—I—really, Duchesne, I was as amazed as you when I Aad the ‘rect ling, white-faced man tried io pall his arm i oy yn be a 
e turn e A 


the momentary “ ! ife’ iting? | SUlped it down neat. Joy was living—the wife he had 
y,” he said curtly, “I have come to Pgs for ac dite te hee a ae ies lanier gi er | loved and mourned so deeply, by whose gravestone he had 
a 


chesne | man. “The letter’s not from a woman at all. It’s from a stood in the great London 


ery : that tomb that hid s 


Duchesne passed his hand over his brow; for the moment 
the shock of his discovery, incapable 
nd that one tremendous outstanding 


who was watching him furtively, 


ee gee << him—“ literally amazed. I fully | not!” cried Duchesne. “You told me just now you were “Was this your work—this incredible, infamous plot to 


buried with poor Joy, ss ith ife when ste died. Did she di have I becn | Separate us, to keep m wife from me? 
ray 7 wee wish. It—it must have been the Jand- the dupe of some cumming, devilish plob to hood wink met passion flaming out su 
ty. But, then, I always suspected her of being @| That letter was never written by # man: it’s my wife's A vindictive look o 


thief—— Les | d f 

“ again, will show me the - | face. 

mth ze a nay le 11, yt Mr pigs mers «| ho ay bl a 
: going t tom of this. it can ; i : en, of Joy herself wishin 

be proved that the woman stole that ring from poor dead Peeve ‘ tn. frightened ’ with a veiled eneer—“of her 


Joy's finger;-ahe shall be punished. If not she, then who- There was s dangerous look in Armand Duchesne’s face. you?” 


he demanded, his 


f malice flashed into the other man’s 


ua say? You can’t conceive, 
g to enap the bond?” he said, 


planning to rid herself of 


ever the thief was. .I shall show no mercy.” “ ; ‘fe whe died, do >|” “I won't believe that!” cried Duchesne passionately. 
a was determination in the aternly-uttered words, Wises Yet Wee BY ees that tei her neat wacuede “ At least Joy loved me. How or for what motive 
it was evident they left Mr. Percival Bentley very | 9 lie! Your refusal convinces me. Whatever evil plot | may have been coerted into this vile plot I don’t know; 


uncomfortable indeed. 


you've played on me, I’m certain of this: my wife lives— but I refuse to believe—” 


Duchesne saw the apprehensiveness in his eyes; yet, if | and before I leave this room you shall tell me what you've “An “seg resem her? But you want the truth yor 


this man’s 4 was true, what had he to fear? But was | done ” say. at 
it tue? He fooked hard into the coarsened, dissipated mak bel 


., Oh, she—she’s dead! §o you see it will be quite impos- 
bg find out anythin noe. You had better forget it. 
et ear fellow,” he said hastily. “It was shameful, of Ny ; 
a and if I'd had the least suspicion of it at the time a 
roa Lae Nap poo os In fact, she—she died within a Tus furtive, shifty eyes of the older man met those of 

The speaker thoke a sine tly with a nervous start. “Well, I shan’t tell you anything until let go my | doubt it.” 
ac was only the heavy pram t , ae a sig 


“CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO. 
The Truth at Last. 


OTT VAY ATATAYATATATAYA AY AYA AAA A AAA AAA. Vavar 


nstairs that he had heard, but years of hard Taken off his guard, Duchesne relaxed his grip. Before | his face—horror ahd 


tter was from 
fac engineered this plot, as 
ace; how mean and craft and debased it was! DIPS SSSSIIN PPPS I LSPS SPSS STIGNG 7 : against her wishes, ‘wo 


her—I admit it. If I 
a put it, to keep her from you 
she continue to write affection- 
ately to her old uncle? You eay she loved you? You 
insist upon the truth, but I warn you it may hurt you,” 
said Mr. Percival Bentley, as though he was glad of the 
opportunity of wounding in turn the man who had just 
ven him » bad quarter of an houf. “Joy loved i 
Armand Duchesne evilly. ‘ow, I wonder if she ever loved anyone but herself? I 
e knock of the postman | wrist,” he said sullenly. Duchesne looked at the man with incredulous horror in 
Seinkin uld it be true? But surely 


ona, played pod with his nérves, till any unexpe he realised the other man’s intention, Bentley sprang Joy had loved him! ‘All the love ehe had professed could 


forward, and, almost scorching his hand as he did so, 


This is the paper that gives the largeat Limerick Competition Prizes. 


have been a lie; he would not believe that it could: 


it 
4 
F 


not believe it withou ; “But fact of flung out of that 
wife ahall we aa inte, 7-Wiho ‘could ove fo That panned eat pothing—and that can be your only possible 
within @ year you would be » very rich man!” went on ee ee eee can swear it had 
Bentley. “That might have influenced Joy, altered her passed ie | mere eg the ring?” 

len. Ong, JOR Be Ya ee POs ike: Bo, wanio “Bet balers ga iy Be yam ho ne 

of poverty— . . » “You see, (1) 

algerie gag eath—well aap are M ey de Ailwya wae hag igs =o bape neg iene the 
Oh, you mustn't blame me! It was not ay plot—it was — Lage nied? who was buried rs. Duchesne, 
hers. I tried to dissuade her; I didn’t like it at all, I can Pana cee ake te guilty ” 

tal yow—saly he fecend me 0 aay «No, "Joy, who stayed for » little while in those 


: : f : 
“Why couldn't you stay at the other side of the Atlantic, lod as Miss Bentley, always mistrusted this gir! Clara 
making trouble?” 


me to be on res ae mee comriaied the 

i coming here hour. ry 
Teron my thatmy wife devised this infamous plot?” ! you everything; I've oil Intend s ‘oor, might —— = tamper 

There wes snch © depth of agony in, Dette wes, felt a tT ketene 9 » tzying to esiut Tia | Duchesne died Joy had gone abroed to post as companion 
that even Bentley, callous old reprobate though he was, felt = ng air. “TI bave no wish to go to n, and I'm to a lady travelling om the Continent end, of cone, ks 
scorn ag Ag the man. After all, Duchesne had been fs wish is either go girl wore your ring—that was necessary to Joy's 

“Yes. I didn’t want to tell you, but you would have it. London—or to a police-station. I —_ “1 believed the ring bod been buried on the 
Now, if you'll take my advice, you'll go beck to Canada " dead girl's 3 until some time after her funeral | 
and Bot waste another thonght on her. | She Ha} tt Joy never gare a th 8 to the ring ab al ta Teappe 

could have when you were married ws er wyn—she wasn’t married then, 
hadn't s thought, thes wasn't selfish—only you wouldnt of course—or her mother must have stolen it. But ai 
aa your advice ls disinterested, no doubt,” said Duchesne; i least,” Bentley added, “it could not have been in Joy's 
and his voice had suddenly chan Bentley was i . 7 eagenee 


conscious of a steely ring in it. “But I am to seo 

Aogland. “And how was this plot may have found cut the infamous sesest you were guard. 

may su we come across the woman who 
Ig, may caret and bore binchmeliod ber!” 

“I know nothing of that,” said Percival Bentley hastily, 


incriminate myself. ; not meeting Duchesne’s eyes—there was a steely gleam in 
“T think you have done that already,” said Duchesne them that made feel ag though th 
drily: “1 think, too, that for-your own sake you will be Sr ane 


thie rogue 
into his soul. “Only it’s madness if you've 
that it was who flung that ring 


‘And after a little more persuasion Mr. Bentley came to two your name into the that it was Joy 
f said. : Clara Ailwyn’ ho boelbf2 

ee es geil some novel Joy had been my wife and a eiesasieiaan 
reading,” be said sullenly. “Briefly, it wae this: Joy | the woman, M: wyn, murdered f Bentley stole a furtive, uneasy glance at the stern, set 
knew a girl in © circumstances rapidly of con- Mr. Percival Bentl face. therto he had only known this French-Canadian 
sumption. Well we looked after her, kept her in comfort | mgngngnny~~P~P9POPPSSPSSSSSSSSSS SSSI SINS as a devoted lover and husband, a man of kindly, generous 
the would not otherwise have gt, daring the ast weeks of | B°° CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE. — | myciee. | Bot ihn dilosre et via escent 

“ And this woman who was my wile—whéfe is she!” | # The Threads Draw Tight. S| meren cue—-a mam whe feiguaensd bint = 
paige — on boripoed == sudd: i e cold AAAAAAAAAAAAAAADAAAARABARDAAARDAAL i revelation at ae at - beg tiles ae out of his 

an erent. eli wi a@ raging “ connectio: ‘. betw ’s ve rmed his v 
fire, but no trace of them appeared outwardly. “And has vais —aieel, 4 Geese Alga Pcs nataré. ad 


if so, by what means? 
“JT—I don’t know,” the older man stammered. 
“That's a lie,” said Duchesne coldly. “You do know. 


concert i 

Bentley turn first if assertions are the truth.” 
And are going to tell me.” hite —- moment’ “And then?” Bentley ventured to say, watching him 
ogee moment Bentiey pee ee is al cnt know = “Come, we have no time to ! a as an} is 

“Well, if you must know, she—she’s married again. impatiently, not answering the other's qamtice. 

Oh, I’m not proud of it—not proud of share in it! tley was too thoroughly cowed to offer Nad orig 
Only what could I do? Joy had a will of her own. She He realised that Duchesne, with the hot b of the 
took the bit between her teeth. I couldn't stop her. And nationality from which he 


» was in @ dangerow 
mood. Hjs face hard and pitiless, the eyes, lit by the 
inward smouldering fires of jealous wrath and resentment, 


boded 

faith, bh him so infamously, should they meet. 
As and rreeeed downstairs they essen the 

alatternly servant-girl just coming in. 

“T've sent off your telegram all right, Mr. Bentley,” she 

said cheerfully. 

Bentley tried to look uncon but he felt he could 


I was desperately hard up. Poverty and a conscience 
don’t go we together!” 7 

“ Married!” 

Bentley wondered what was in Armand Duchesne’s mind. 
His manner had altered so strangely—he was taking the 
news so unexpéctedly. Was his air of stony indifference a 
mask? He was growing more and more afraid of the man 
he had helped to trick. = 

“It only remains now for you to tell me the name under 
which she passes and her address, which I you f most pleasure. pias 
know, since you correspond,” said Duchesne. Only the He was relieved that the significance of the girl's indir 
< in his — polit Lg cold sane be ag manner. | quickly. creet remark did not appear to e . He 

‘or @ secan ley hesitated. m, with a shrug of were 3 warning 
his shoulders, he wre down & aame end adress o 8 big are Bentley” icatiand col Lenape, "fell into | tom in time. If not, and and the woman met, 
pince rs Peper = —s . to boa mag The latter | the tra : be. 
glanced at it, put the scrap of paper ket, and 
without cacther word turned and walked fam the room. 

“If he meets her, I believe there will be murder done!” 
whi Bentley to himself, with a white face, as he 
zee d out eome more whisky into a glass with a shaking 


He had caught a menace in the glittering eyes, smoulder- 
ing against colourless face o the man whese idol his 
words had shattered, that had oi ates him. 


They walked down the —— thoroughfare from 
which Lape ghegpr Age me Tan; sae the one 
building of a street proclaimed eir destination 
reached. Almost close behind them a woman, young 


was 
and dressed, of French nationality, was 
sniuings tke passed an tbe two men paused doubt- 


“When a love like his turns to hate, such 
Bity oe ree! Wel, I ted to beep the truth back, ary fully st the corner, and turned into Crawford Road, 
s man himse was, unscrupulous won't proceeding briskly. 
after alll” shea = si 7,2 ya It Duchesne looked down the road in surprise. It was 8 


He crossed over to the window, and watched the tall | “I that 
figure striding quickly ‘own the road. = my gosta! oo sure of — did you try to evade 
away he saw Armand Duche: : 
denly parse turn as if on s new, eudden ordeal Bentley’s watery blue eyes met the other 
: e's coming back—and I can guess why! miuttered 


Hé guessed Duchesne’s Could he forestall : 
In a Yaver of bate Percival Be saticied ep in SUMMER HOLIDAYS. 
8 of note- wrote if i i 
the a: and dares he had aoe Dates is — 
achesne’s impatient — at the door 


Sf 
it 
Eek, 
4 
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what 
downstairs and his pencil flew across paper in For the BEST LIST of Peal panier grey mle ig mgr rr ul ere 
Th knocking on the doo: Sea Co try partm she has my letters addressed to some place, where 5) 
the paper nw ch ke bel (a A iben tore —. side and si & ents calls Sor theme That's only my ides, of course, but its 
his 5 eee oa a Se ating, Ne Sent te always look in the one I’ve had for some time. 
untidy servant up to the passage the basement As they walked down the street the Frenchwoman, 


: 
i 


in her down-at-heel to answer the summons. He = 
7 a tobacconist’: to be Ducheane’s destinstics 
ets ea Baily Express [Pines esa 
loo! . Bentle to her. ike may ne 
* Hate, before you, open the door!” he cried gn 7 Cleatly Bentley's conjecture had been correch 
intense whisper; end © crept down the stairs to her, London's Great Halfpenny Morning Newspaper: (Another long instalment sext week.) 
treading cau ly to make no sound. eee eeey a 
sted oe cet ee ee cme ives dele & eelewae » gaid a friend 
- is it, Mr. Bentley?” she asked. “No,” replied. the judge, Te ve tried ald 
“Hush! This is a felegram,” he whispered, putting the people who have.” : 


Teasing, teasing, I was only teasing you.” I will let you read SMITH’S WEEKLY. 
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CHANNEL SWIMMERS 
FROM NUMBER ONE. 


A BRIEF RECORD OF CHANNEL- 
SWIMMING EXPLOITS, 


——— 


in the August of 1872 that the first-recorded 
deuce made to swim the Channel from Dover 
to Cape Grisnez, Mr. J. B. Johnson, a celebrated 
swimmer of the time, making an attempt at the 
daring feat with but scant success. He was followed 
three years later by Captain Paul Boyton, vine with 
the aid of an inflated life-saving dress, paddled him- 
self across the Channel, and in August of the same 
year, after strenuous practice, e world-famous 
Captain Matthew Webb came on the scene. 

His first attempt was a failure, but the plucky 
Captain on Tuesday, August 22nd, 1875, after being 
in the water for a period of twenty-one and three- 
grarter hours, accomplished the feat, which, up to 
the present, no one has been able to follow. 

Many are the questions that have been. asked as to 
the genuineness of thé swim, but there is no reason 
to doubt the authenticity of the sworn testimony 
that has been given by the independent witne:ses 
who samnganiol Webb on the swim. 

The start on this memorable occasion was made 
from the Admira'ty Pier, Dover, the swimmer being 
accompanied by an open lugger and two rowing boats, 
in which were the tmen, swimmer's pilot, and 
five journalists, numbering fifteen in all. ‘the swim- 
mer was sustained by coffee, brandy, ale, cod-liver 
oil, and beef tea, Webb being a strong believer in 
the sustaining properties of old ale. 

WEBS IN GREAT AGONY. 

The swim was accomplished in just over the three 
tides. In the last stages of the struggle Webb was 
in great agony through exhaustion. — 

After his splendid swim a large subscription was 
raised, through the instrumentality of a London 
paper, with which it was proposed to buy a steam- 
tug to enable the Captain to earn his living, 
‘but he never went back to his old calling, and in 
1285 he brought about hig end by a daring attempt 
to swim the rapids below the Niagara Falls. 

The craze during the next quarter of a century 


seoms to have depreciated, on!y three attempts being | 


nade in that time, all ending in failure. en came 
Montague Holbein, who, in August, 1901, made his 
first attack, but still the Channel was the victor. 
In the following year Holbein renewed the struggle 
and put up a great record, remaining in the water 
twenty-two and a half hours. . 

Holbein’s effort at this period seems to have given 
a fillip to Channel swimming, for in 1904 no fewer 
than five attempts were made, of which the best 
performance was that by T. Burgess, the sturdy 
Yorkshireman. 

MISS .KELLERMAN'S PERFORMANCE, 

The season of 1905 opened well, and for the first 
time in the annals of Channel-swimming records a 
lady competed. This was Miss Annette Kellerman, 
whose performance was really extraordinary. Swim- 
ming with a fast trudgeon stroke she stuck to her 
sclf-imposed task for six hours, covering a distance 
of over twelve miles. Her venture ended on the 
Varne sandbank—the cause of many a failure in 
the race for Channel honours. 

he summer of 1906 found the old hands again 
at it. The finest performance of the year was put 
up by J. Wolffe, of the Amateur Swimming Club, 
London, who covered the major portion of the Channel 
in a remarkably short time, but in an over-zealous 
moment he strained the tendons of his leg muscles 
and was forced to leave the water within a few miles 
of the French shore. 

And now for a few words about the actual ex- 
Periences on the swim. 

F WHAT HAPPENS DURING THE SWIM. 

Imagine oneself comfortab!y ensconced with a 
swimmer and his colleagues in the hotel at Dover. 
An elaborate programme has to be arranged, first 
and foremost in which is the engagement of a com- 

tent pilot to direct the course across the Channel. 

ext comes the chartering of a tug—the most ex- 
pensive item in the whole programme—on which the 
various officials of the swim and pressmen are 
accommodated, and on which the f preparations 
are also carried out. 

The following morning we start. Providing that 
the climatio conditions are favourable—and 
chances are more often that they are not—we B 
off to some prearranged spot at Dover Bay. Here 
the man of whom much is expected is put ashore, 
and having been Bsc tenig. J smeared from head to 
foot with oils and grease compositions to ward off 
tho cold from the body, and goggles to prevent the 
salt water from having an injurious effect on the 
eyes, the first plunge is made. 

eye follows an our or 80 ee watchin, 

mmer ing along in the water an C) 
white cliffs of Hngiaad gradually receding as the 
distance between them and us A increased. Bat 


| give up. 


| 


soon the monotony of the begins to show 
feaslf, “Gills te the somediioee of'"tha "pasty, other 
symptoms of a more or less un t nature occur, 


, 
and frequent excursions are made to the vessel's side, 
which are not always with the desire to observe the 
swimmer’s progress. 

Below in the captain's cabin is our pilot anxiously 
studying what to a mere landsman has all the appear- 
ance of a Chinese puzzle, but on inquiry information 
is tendered that it. is a chart of the Channel and 
that the swimmer’s course is being gauged by it. 
This having been found satisfactory, the swimmer 
is informed, and —— the temporary lull that 
roy opportunity is taken to administer nourish- 
ment. 

The condiments for this have been carefully pre- 
pared, thanks to the services of our food specialist, 
and are mostly of a liquid character, beef tea, jellies, 
and the like being mostly nm of, stimulants 
only being administered in case of a sudden collapse 
or sickness. The method of feeding is by no means 
easy, since in accordance with the rules swimmer 
is not allowed to touch the boat in any way, so that 
while partaking of food he treads water. 

Our position has now brought us to mid-channel, 
and wo are in the direct course of the ocean traflic. 
Carefully piloting our way through the maze of ocean 
liners, merchantmen, tramps, and other sea traders, 
all of whom have a word of good cheer for the 
swimmer, tho dim line of French coast can be seen 
far away to the south. 


Slowly the ccast line becomes clearer, and as we. 


draw nearer consultations with the chart and ques- 
tions to the skipper become more frequent as tho 
swimmer with his vigorous stroke forges rouge 
the water with still no sign of lagging energy. “It 
is only a question of time now,” the skipper says. 

Another hour passes, and the French coast is ahead 
certainly, but we seem as far from it as two hours 
ago. We turn to our hero in the water. 

WRITHING IN PAIN. 

No longer does he cleave the Channel with that 
mighty swish of the arm, nor do we hear the re- 
assuring voice of inquiry being made as to his pcsi- 
tion. Siill,, with bull-dog tenacity, he sticks to his 
task, although to us it is plainly visible that the 
next few moments will sez the end of another rem 

A sudden cramp and sickness has come over the 
swimmer, and there in the water with the goal in 
BE he is writhing in pain. To go on would be 
folly, and in a few words we argue with him to 
i Not without a struggle is this accom- 

lished, but at last our fears are relieved by se-ing 

im make for the side of the waiting boat—for it 
must be understcod that i: case of emzrgency rescue 
would bo extremely difficult with the swimmer coet-d 
in grease and with scarcely strength to cae himself. 

Once in the smai!l boat he is quickly rowed to 
the tug, where willing hands are ready to receive him, 
and we express with him our sympathies. Engincs 
are reverscd, and on the journey k to port the 
swimmer is given a warm bath down below, and, 
after a brisk rubbing, is about again before we 
reach the pier, little the worse for his long immer- 
sion. 

A. Channel swimmer once he enters upon his task 
should never think; he must reduce himself to a 
mere machine, to te set in motion and directed this 
way or that by those who accompany him. He 
must also be the rossessor of rare physique, monu- 
mental paticnce, end the ability to survive the 
punishment inflicted by failure. 

It is no difficult matter to reach the half-way 
line; it is the last lap that tells, and until the man 
is found who can retain the necessary vigour through- 
cut, the feat which stands to Webb’s name will not 
be repeated. 


NOTICE.—Every week a number of readers of P.W. are 
winning huge prises by their own ingenuity. 
Brush up your brains and be one of them. 


“Bos, I promised you a bicycle if you passed your 
examinations, and here you ‘bie failed completely. 
bi jin the world have you been doing with all your 
time 
“T’ve been learning to ride a bicycle, father!” 
eet 


Buty: “I'd like to know how Tommy Brown 
always gets off from school when there is a cricket 
match on?” ; 

Jacky: “Oh, don’t you know that? The trick is 
easy; he simply washcs his face, and the teacher 
sends him home thinking he is ill.” 

——EE—E——— 

“Tvs gone avery day this week,” said a lady to 
her spouse, “to look at a perfect love of a hat. Such 
a darling white chiffon affair, Edward, with great 
big bunches of exquisite white roses and such 
heavenl But the price—well, I wanted it 
tremendously, but I couldn’t afford to buy it.” 

“Perhapsp—" 
your generosity would be useless, dear. I 


paid the cook to-day, and she went out and bought 
that very hati” 


WHY ANTIPON NEVER FAILS 


TO CONQUER OBESITY. 


How the fame of Antipon as a ent cure for 
corpulence has spread over the entire civilised world 
forms a remarkable chapter in the annals of medical 
science, but considering its world-wide reputation 
has been gained by sheer merit and by that most 
effective of all advertising, recommendation from friend 
to friend, the stupendous sales are wholly deserved. 
The proprietors of Antipon are to be heartily congratu- 
lated on its enormous success. ‘‘I shall not fail to 
recommend Anti to my stout friends.” “I am 
telling all my stout friends to try Antipon.” These 
and similar expressions of gratitude appear in almost 
every one of the hundreds of letters received by the 
Antipon Company from men and women of srety clase 
of socicty ; and the original testimonials (all of them 
voluntary) may be seen at the offices of the Company 
by any bond-fide inquirer. Such evidence is absolutely 
convincing and conclusive. 

The reason why a consistent course of the Antipon 
treatment never fails of its purpose is that Antipon not 
only absorbs and eliminates the excessive fatty matter 
wherever it has accumulated, internally or subcutane- 
ously, but it has the invaluable and extraordina 
property of overcoming the tendency to “run to fat” 
on any sort of dict—the tendency which, in fact, is the 
niost disheartening symptom of the disease of obesity. 

Another reason for the remarkable success of Antipon 
is that it is not a food-restricting, but a ‘‘feeding-up” 
treatment ; not a drugging, but a non-drugging, 
curative agent. Common sense tells us that a limited 
or a parti ijpear prem p dietary must of necessity 
impair health and strength and weaken the constitution, 
especially when mi drugs are being administered. 
Now, the basic es le of the Antipon treatment is to 
increase strength and vitality by plenty of wholesome 
nourishment during the process of fat elimination. 
Antipon is a tonic of the highest mg increasing 
appetite and a capa sound digestion. It need never 
ba feared that the rational meals one is thus permitted 
to enjoy will produce renewed fat development in 
excess, since. ns we have scen, the abnormal tendenc 
that way is conquered. New, red, rich blood is formed, 
and the fibres and tissues, muscle, nerve, bone, and 
brain reap the benefit. Even the skin is tonically acted 
upon by Antipon, to the advantage of both health 
and leauty, for the reduction leaves no wrinkles or 
bagginess. The whole process, in short, is re-strength- 
euiny, re-vitalising, and re-beautifying. 

Decrease of weight sets in from the very first, from 
80z. to 3b. being taken off within a day and a night. 
The amount depends greatly upon individual conditions 
—severity and duration of the obesity, state of heulth, 
and so on. The subsequent daily reduction is sure, 
steady, and satisfactory, and as soon as normal weiyl:t 
and porpach propeeeras are recovered the doses may be 
discontinued, with the assurance that the cure is com- 
plete and lasting. Such a delightful change at a small 
cost is tru!y marvellous when one thinks of tle pro- 
longed and tiresome treatments often gone through 
without any really permanent reductive result, 

Antipon is a refreshingly tart liquid. which contains 
only harmless vegetable ingredients. It may be taken 
at any hour without unpleasantly reactionary effects, as 
it is neither laxative nor restringent. 

THE TONIC CURE FOR FATNESS. 

Stont readers who have yet failed to find a really 
permanent cure for chesity may take heart. The: is 
no need to despair when they have still to try Antip.n, 
recognised by the most competent authorities as the 
standard remedy for the permanent cure of corpulence 
It never disappoints anybody, however many disappoint- 
ments they may have had. The world is Begining to 
learn that the old-time methods of reducing weight by 
semi-starvation, drugging. and sweating were the last 
relics of empiricism, and simply reduced the bulk by 
grievously weakening the body. Antipon reverses the 
process, inusmuch ae it strengthens the body 4 extra 
nourishment whilst diminishing tke weight. It is a 

werful fat-absorbent, and at the same time a splendid 
‘onic, promoting s keen ee and assisting digestion. 
Hence, while the superfluous fat is being expelled the 

ood food is doing its reinvigorating work. Musoular 
evelopment replaces fat development. There are no 
repel'ent dietary rules to bother about—no sweating, 
no cathurtics, A day and a night will suffice to prove 
the remarkable efficacy of Antipon, a minimum 
reduction of 80z. toa maximum of over 3lb. being the 
first result. Then there is a steady reduction day by 
day. When normal conditions of weight and symmetry 
are restored the doses cease to be necessary, the tendency 
“to put on flesh” having been destroyed during the 
process of fat-absorption. Surely this is the most 
scientific and rational treatment ever discovered. 
Antipon contains nothing but harmless vegetable 
ingredients in a liquid form, is neither laxative nor con- 
stipating, and bas no un t reactionary effects. 
tipon is sold in rice 2s. 6d. and 4s. 6d., 
by Chemists, Stores, &o.; or, should any difficulty arise, 
may be had (on sending amount), post free, privately 
packed, direct rom the Sole Manufacturers, the Antipon 
1m) , 18 Olmar Street, London, 8.E, 
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Letters Worth Reading, 


Tus holidsy rush has begun. You catch the 
By G, A. SEKON, the Editor of the ‘‘ Railway of it in the stent, im the home, en its 'the 
Magazine.” When two people meet, in majority has Lee sells newspapers in Manchester's street 
—— they will ask each other where re oe to. a is a very well-known and character. He 
their holidays this summer. AS the chi és a merry little man, with a tongue—indeed, 
IT SAVES TROUBLE. their letters from school are filled with the joys P.W.’s re retired in @ disgruntled 
Prorte often wonder why short trains sometime? have | the sea, the delights of the country, and the near | condition interview with “ Jocular Joe.” 
two engines. The explanation is that one of the loco- ———- of their freedom. — 


motives is a “light engine” returning to the shed 


mehow, the 
to which it is attached. By coupling it to « train | of life would like to call 


going in the same direction, 
and synailing the “light engine” from signal-box to 
signal-box 

the line is not occu t 
as the engine in effect would be—to the disadvantage 
of the ordinary traffic. 


THE CARE OF THE HORSE. 


fact that when a person sen 


during ite B mined is avoided, whilst also about the children that are lef 
ied by an unremunerative train— denizens of the slums, whoee lungs and hearts never say is he ought to be. And I've 


Tms caps all. Fancy me a “landmark”! Mind 
Manchester will think a lot of the Fuditor’s 


trouble of telegraphing | preparation. a ee ciclaeiily r ite broeryee = taking an interest in me, and perhaps trade will 
little 


a turn for the better. 
If the Editor is not a Manchester man, all I can 
got a customer who 
i half a chance. He’s 


get eyes to. he ven 
re ee ee a Their voices may | . funny old nail, and thinks all prominent men 


about you, aml 
better | 2re Manchester born and bred. Why, [ believe if I 
i he would rub his 


It has taken railways er to appreciate the and brighter if before you oa re = some panply. chin and say, “Ah, pen Adam, let 10. se 
as in 


he may also desire that his horse should travel at the 


same time; but at last one of our railways—the | clean, sweet, country air. 
The Fresh 


Midland—(after the introduction of the motor-car) 


has awakened to the possibility of # combined horse- | marvellous work. , 
: imagination of the public, and every day now the = ‘te « : _ D - used to dip the 
B t 


box and covered carriage truck. The first of the new 
vehicles, which is carried on two four-wheel bogies, 
is numbered 16, and was tried recently, and, as a 
result, some modifications have been decided upon. 

A QUESTION OF CLASS. 

It is becoming a somewhat general practice to dis- 
tinguish the classes of railway carriages by placin 
the numerals “1,’? “2,” and “3” on doors 0! 
the coaches, these numbers re lacing the original 
letterin “ First,” “Second,” “Third,” or the later 
form o distinguishing the classes by the ordinals 
“Ist,” “2nd,” “8rd.” There is now frequently no 
ates within the compartment to show what class 
it is. 

Now we come to this point : Supposing a man with 
a third-class ticket travelled in a com t having 
the figure “1’? or “2” on the exterior of the door, 
but no indication inside or out as to the class. Upon 
being called upon to pay the excess fare, the man 
refused, giving as his reason that there was no 
indication on the compartment to show its class. 
The ticket collector ca the traveller’s attention 
to the numeral “1* on the outside of the door, 
whereupon the man replied that “there was no ‘one 
class,’ and that the figure ‘1’ is no indication that 
first class is meant.’”? Supposing the railway com- 
pany summoned the man in the County Court for 
he difference between the third-clags and the first- 
class fare, when he raised the above defence. In the 
opinion of readers of Pearson’s Weekly, would such 
a defence be sufficient to obtain = verdict in the 
passenger’s favour? 

STOPPING THE DRIVERS’ DODGE. 

One of the most hilly railway routes in the south 
of England is the Portsmouth direct line of the 
L. and 8.W.R., which, having to climb to the summit 
of the Surrey Highlands near Haslemere, has to 
descend the other side to Liss, necessitating running 
up and down long banks of one in thirty. Consequent 
upon an understanding between the L.B. and 8.0.R. 
and the L. and 8.W.R., which limite the quickest 
time between London and Portsmouth to two hours, 
no brilliant running is required to keep time; but, 
as the falling gradients offer exceptional facilities for 
fast travelling, the engine-drivers were prone to take 
advantage of them and to perform s piece of quick 
running on their own account. 

Naturally, the times shown in the books kept in 


carriage by railway little donation to the Air 


founder gets some fresh tribute to the estimation in 
which gh age =| i from no — — 
our poor live and how sore are needs d F 
slums. Nor are these letters written only by pull up and put you 
philenthsoniets There is a note just to ey years of life. 

r. 


the Court of St. James’s, in which this shrewd ob- 
server of Briti 
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hess w 
believer in the Fresh Air Fund. Writing the other | b¢ 
day, from Welbeck Abbey, her Graco anid : 


a few : 
: was born in Deansgate.” 
them have one really day's romp in the a ination will carry you, lr way if you let 
r4 : Ww. reminds me a chap Who cou 
Air Fend this yeor jo weally tts make 8 dinner off a piece of bread and a duck 
has taken firm the as 


e was having duck 


‘at this is running outside the posts, so I will 
in ion of my fifty-four 


; . : I am a real Lancashire lad, born and bred in 
Whitelaw Reid, the American Ambassador a$ | yraochester, and, as a blacksmith, I worked for one 
Bat owing to trade 


tish institutions and methods remarks: was left 
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up, and 


observation | but never did much to make a gong about, and s0 
eatisfactory ; like you. 
CHAMPION TO BACKBONE. 


, you needn’s cock your chin up; there's not 


M Oh 
ee ere non oe, yds rote | such s lob of difference in our lines, and if there 


our job 
Lear toe a 
this I can live a 
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I thought not, 


and Dart”? Strike a light, what 
there a school-board in your little 

is a tube, and you blow 
target. Fine sport, I can tell 


i 
it 
56 
ri 
x 
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lasting results is thab done for I send you all . Beats polo and yachting into fits, and is s 
good wishes for its increasing success here. sight more difficult than swimming the Channel I 
Another met _sppmelative letter comes from the | have won no end of prizes at Pen and Salford 
Bishop of Wi , who has had a very and every stron of sport knows Joe Lee, “Puit and 
experience of the work of charitable organisations in Dart” ex-champion. : 

the provinces. Hig lordship states Now, I am going to surprise you = ee 
we but praise for an enterprise of benevolence six-inch collar round your ears, and hearken unio 

the 


Fresh hich gi me, as say in church. 
Fe, is Sree eg Shae | “bo yas 


ag | to tell your dren about in years 
come, or if you haven’t got any, then your grand- 


But I haven't finished yet. You shall have a good 


the different signal-boxes discloged when exceptional of receiving sufficient run for your money. I’m a boxer, or rather I 
speed mas mae, bes, as ihe tiguileen autor thé to send quarter of @ million children to the country this to be, and have besten such li ‘weights as Arthur 
“passing” times to the minute only (taking no nee: Webb and Harry Preston! My bunch of fives has 


account of fractions), a difference of nearly two 
minutes between the actual times and the times 
entered by the signalmen is ible. Such a differ- 
ence in a short distance would be gqufficient to make 
the speed appear to be about twenty miles an hour 


more i kindly earned me a good deal of money, I can tell you. 
oer Air et le ‘ae raises Fl ‘ial can take your tongue in; I've nearly 


thought | 4n* 
business is touched ty oe: ya You like Manchester? Well, sir, Manchester is 


id ex- : : 
panse of population in our Teees sourne ‘Sack. he much obliged to you, and oan now hold its best tf: 


more or less, (as the case might be) than the actual | mentions, by presen difficulties in providing | D° you, know what I think? Why, Manchester's 
rate of jeavelliag: ; siaiaie proper legislation ‘or our slum dwellers. He points | finest “7 in the world. We take = @ lead i Ha = 
The drivers knew this, and so were always able to | out: peer FP cet a oy hoemn't draw 
2 


plead that the times shown by the signalmen were 


I cannot imagine snyining more worthy of support than 


crowds now; he draws beer at the “Imperial” hard 


pi Ml ire be et a : “sg ” —_ ie t, aed = f the by, but we are still very d of 
a raj n nu i M . 
ought no ° cal over the coals’? on such pry towne * inbabiteats No, Tve never been to Fenton, and I don’t know 


evidence. The L. and 8.W.R. recognised the feasible- 
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i i i i not that I’m keen on going. Is it true that for sit 
t t going: 
od ee the apa limit Aisin ed by pa ort i grattt Ces months in the year you can’t see each other for 
a ‘ ying to think that all such differences will ? 
of the drivers, took means to obtain an independent | disa for the moment at the suggestion that an oppor fogt I said bef I ain't proad, if I do 
and reliable check upon the speed of the trains down tunity should be given, te these poor hiidzen tn whem ou » oe it the Edite 1d Bi te pay OF 
the banks. Electrical contacts, therefore, have been | B87 interested zoumaelt te-enjey © daz in the Se peda, peed oe rae tie hin w Lumcashi a rinkle 
installed to record the speed; they are fixed at the | 7 agli A gps coma pleasure in in cap end pa Im ate to show him a ire W 


top and bottom of the bank, and ring bells in the 
signal-hox when the trains pass over them, the exact |. 
time of passing the contacts is noted, and, ag the 
distances between the contacts is known, the correct 
speed to a fraction of a mile an hour can always be 
worked out. The drivers can now no longer plead 
that the times at which the speeds work out are only 
approximate. 


“Love I am lonely” 


af 
i 
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“un I toatotal! Yes, except when I get art 
cklin; my throat. It’s a funny thing, bu 
ast come on bed now. Thank you, sir. Yn return 


however, presses, and if a quarter of a kindness, I'll try to kid that London 
million children are to be taken from the slums to | is the hub of the accor and you ought t 
a day in this summer, everybody | be made editor of the Trces. 


Next week—“' Teddy,’ the Liverpool Cabby.” 


Then, foolish little girl, get thie week’s HOME NOTES. 


oe 2am VE 
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Powerful Serial Story. | md Sy conte. was regarded with a mixture of silent 
The Fatal Ace. 


the crew were really hungry! 
By ARTHUR APPLIN. 
—————————————————————————————L—_——————— 


he remembered asking the skipper what he could do, when 
him! Now he was ready 


For shows the first time Dick smiled. Then, as he dried 
and attem to polish his utensils, he started to whistle. 
The mate Swinborg looked i 


in: 
“Stop that row, and hurry up with dinner. Why, what | home he was tri is length face 
CHARACTERS IN THE STORY. ~. tinea nag = doing! ‘ forward on the door, Bren ashe = *Suinb Lead a 
4 ing up. Ww come. un 
CHIEF “Stop it, yer swab—and cook.” on him like a bird of rey, the knife hovering within a few 


“All in good time,” Rushden lied calmly. “And 


y » Fe feet of his back; but before it could descend somethin 
oie oblige me by getting out of my kitchen—d’you 


cousin , but.he never returns , sea-boot drive relentlessly into the pit of his stomach. As 

Guy Squirt! Hallie, sat termines to win her by fuir Swinborg stared, dumbfounded. every scrap of breath lett his body, he rose, then fell 

means or foul. ene he pe trip ey oe big) = Get! _Bushden cried, raising an enormous stew- | heavily without a sound or even & quiver of the flesh, 
to the Atientio, > te rs mt 2 po 0 pot above his head. burying his knife deep in the wood. __ _ . 
faints. yaoming — Lagat 1 Beth The mate got—muttering murder as soon as he was safely Again that brutal boot descended, striking with a 
Lapeer pe a Molto he 3 “4 pore outside. Rushden heard a low, evil chuckle which he } sickening thud between the shoulder-blades again and 
e bed Late onek hatin the husband nod he bas recognised, and, looking up, he saw the skipper leaning in ! . a e ; : 
promise we ta ttle of Karl of W over the hatch “ You pack of alien hounds,” the thin-lipped little skipper 


blasphemed, positively dancing on ihe unconscious, 
prostrate form, “I'll teach you to use knives, I will!” 

A growl like thunder ran through the men, for there was 
no love lost between the crew and their captain. An 
instant they hesitated, but as Rushden, wondering why he 
had been allowed to live, slowly rose they flung themselves 
before their food again. 

The skipper restrained his natural desire to finish his 
dance of death on the back of the Spanish-American, and 
slowly climbed on to deck again. But he turned ere he 
as oa from sight. 

“You don’t know good cooking when you get it, you 
don’t, you garlic-eating hounds; if you look over the side 
you'll see some beggars as do, and some of you'll be feeding 
them if se careful! Swinborg’s on the sick list, see, 
and the Earl takes his place—he's first mate, and since you 
don't like his food you'll have a taste of his fists!” 

Striding on to the bridge, he vented his wrath on the 
man at the wheel, and The Crow veered fully a point out 
of her course. 

Twelve hours later Valparaiso was sighted, and in 
twenty-four hours’ time they were safely lodged alon side 
one of the great wharves; and the crew were ready to 
unload the boat of her cargo and fill themselves with drink. 

“ Here we are, and looks like as if here we shall remain.” 
the skipper said to his first mate as he leant over the side 
of The Crow and watched the pandemonium ashore. 
“ Heaven alone knows when we shall discharge; there's a 
strike on, and if we coal and get away within a month 
we're lucky.” : 

Rushden nodded. He was not used to his new position 
and he was not used to the skipper’s friendliness; he had 
an uncomfortable feeling that it would not last, and that 
at any moment he might find himself in Swinborg’s position 
with a broken collar-bone and a dislocated jaw. Leave 
ashore was freely given, and oo ars age was denied. 

The skipper apologised. “ the first place, I’m 


ewer TIOLLOWAY’S 


NEVER WITHOUT PILLS AND OINTMENT 


because they have proved for over seventy years their supreme worth as the most reliable, the 

most efficacious, and at the same time the safest and handiest of family remedies. With Holloway’s 

famous medicines in the house there is scarcely an incipient ailment that cannot be cured promptly, 
surely, and painlessly, and with the least possible trouble and cost. 


“Good,” he jerked out. “You're coming into your own 
at last! If Swinborg don’t kill you before we reach 
Val o, darned if I don’t make you first mate! A ball 
fool Englishman, but ’re worth three darned Spaniards 
or Americans after all!” 

The Ling oo was as good as his word; when The Crow 
eventually tumbled into Valparaiso—more by luck or the 
kindness of providence than anything else—Rushden was 
still alive, and the first mate Swinborg was in his bunk 
with a broken collar-bone and a sore head ! 

It! med this way. Rushden’s cooking pleased the 
captain, but Swinborg chose to object to it; be was for 
ever taunting Rushden and setting others on to play tricks 
in the kitchen, tireless in his abuse of what he called the 
Earl's nursery cooking; and one day, finding perhaps that 
his complaints were useless, and annoyed because the soup 
did not chance to be of the usual consistency of fat, he 
threw the basin of scalding liquid into Rushden’s face. 

The skipper, hearing the row, and now always interested 
where the Ear] was concerned, poked his head in to see 
the fun. The unex happened. . 

Richard, Earl of pony a dropped the piece of salt 
junk he was carrying, and his fist flew out—hard and well- 
conditioned now—right and left, plump on to the first 
mate’s nose. 

Swinborg turned a neat somereault, but he was on his 
legs again in a second. Rushden, with his hands up, was 
ready for him; his blood was up too, and he didn’t care 
what happened as he faced t prank, blaspheming 
crowd. He just remembered that was a man again, 
neither a slave nor a beast of burden, nor even a cook on 4 
low tramp steamer. His manhood had been outraged, his 
nationality insulted, his honour nee on, everything 
that to him was sacred had been foully abused, till at last 
he struck a blow for freedom. 

Dimly, for the scalding water almost blinded him, he 
saw a thin red stream drip from Swinborg’s evil face, and 


wonders if he is really dead. oi 


isa person, tly possessed 
money. Whilst yachting in the Atlantic he pied up Rushden 
after tle ballooning episode. A certain business transaction 
takes place, however, and Dick finds himeelf, much against his 
will, Lound for Va!paraizo on tourd a dirty tramp steamer. 


THIRTY. 


paraiso Reached. 


Tue Crow rolled on her way carelessly, callously. 
fick at heart, ep Pipa indignation, Rushden followed 
the skipper to his cabin. 

“You've gob to take his place—get below and cook 
dinner.” 

"Rushden turnéd on his heel, but the skipper stopped 


him. 

“It’s lucky for you he kicked the bucket; I can’t afford 
to lose another man—short-handed! If they play tricks 
with you now, give ‘em as good as yon get, see! 2 

“1 “do—when they aren’t five to one on me.” 

“You can get even now—starve ‘em—poison ’em,” he 
chuckled. “But if you don’t serve my meat proper, look 
out. And, look here, your name’s Reich in future; you're 
a bloomin’ German, see? The man we buried is Rushden— 
ton Richard ! Don’t forget that if you want to see dry 

nd again!” ; 

“T'll remember,” Rushden replied as he stepped below 
aK sare’ clean pots and pans of theactuitalaned grease 
and filth of ages. 

The crew watched him curiously; now and then, as one 
passed, he would shove his head in and stare. To Rush- 
den's surprise, he was left alone; no one attempted to inter- 


PRUDENT 


HOLLOWAY'S OINTMENT 
is positively the most soothing, cleansing, and healing of all unguents for the 


OLD WOUNDS AND SORES, BOILS, ABSCESSES, 


HOLLOWAY’S PILLS 
have established am enessaiinble reputation as the speediest and surest 


INDIGESTION, BILIOUSNESS, WANT OF TONE, 


AND EVERY {032T OF SKIN AFFECTION. 


Its action as a prompt pain-alleviator in cases of Rheumatism and Sciatica is 
known to thousands; and for Throat and Chest Troubles its use is marvel- 
lously beneficial. 


SICK HEADAOHE, DIZZINESS, DEPRESSION, 


and kindred ailments. They cleanse and regulate the Liver, Kidneys, and 
Bowels, and banish all impurities. For Females they are « priceless boon. 


SIX STRIKING TESTIMONIALS. 


“You will remember that I applied to you for advice, and that I told you I was “*T have used HOLLOWAY’S OINTMENT for years, and find it onE oF TRE 
SUFFERING FROM DysPersta. I carried out your treatment, and within tuo months GREATEST BOONS IN A COUNTRY PLACE, FOR CUTS, SORES AND BRUIFES with the 
| sie using your rmedion T felt very much beter. Toontinued steadily to improv, CEildven, ie jva quick Vealer, and gives immediate relief. I have found it euit all skins, 
and it is gratitude that I write tosay that I aM NOW COMPLETELY CURED. ‘ore and it has given general satisfaction in the homes, as have also your Pills.—O. Evans, 
taking i Pills I could not relish a single meal, now I can thoroughly appreciate my Kettleburgh, Wickham Market. 
food.—Mr, Joun Grucay, Clearview Street, Jersey.’ Se ae 
“I have Usp YoUR VALUABLE PILLS and OINTMENT for the last ten years, and the Allow me to sta WATS rit MENT: gpg fami ‘gr bat hon 
2 they have cured me of Iumbogo and rheamatiem. During that time I nave NEvER USED 17 several years, WITH GREAT SUCCEES IN CASES OF BRONCHITIS and inflammation 
HAD CAUSE TO SEEK A DOCTOR’S ADVICE, thus saving manya bill. I always recommend fe lungs. One child was given up by the doctor three times, but the Ointment 
| your ies.— Mr. A. HARTMAN, hal Lane, Aberdeen.” BYVECTED A COMPLETE CURE.—Mr. . Waicer, Assistant Superintendent, Cyprus 
“a . i 7 
Tuowas Hortowar, Beq—Dear Sir, —You will bo el to know that whenever Cottage, Grove Hill Road, Beverley.” 
ither m: or emp!o are ou sorte (w: frequently happens in 
3 thee trying summer months, whee people do not know how Little to eat and how much “ T have given HOLLOWAY’S OINTMENT a fair trial, eo that I'am now able to 
to drink), the first advice is: ‘Try a few of HOLLOWAY’'S PILLS ’—which xzvER give you the result. For Piles it ALLEVIATES THE INVLAMMATION in a most remark- 
FAIL to restore regularity.—I am, yours faithfully, Tux MaNacER, The 


ble -way, giving relief extremely quickly from the excruciating pain.—A Comnz- 
Scores, Petrie’s Bight, Brisbane, Qld.” Sroxpryr, Manchester, November 4th, 1904," as Sete eens 
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Of all Chemists, 1/1i and 2/9 per Box or Pot. 
Manutactured only at 78 New Oxford Street (late 533 Oxford Street), London, where advice may be obtained gratis dally (Saturdays excepted), between the hours of 12 and 4, or by post. 
. Eee ———————————— ee . 
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to feel terra firma beneath my Toot and get breath of 


a for you—though don’t forget we air. : 
“ Fift swab, haven't fift; 
ince you Y pence ta 


buried you at 
that you ain't the Earl of Westingham,” he 
vu 


saved my life, then swore that I was s common thief, re- 


The reeled: ashore. 
J: ; . 
The ski acratc is head with the stem of his pi fused to believe the truth as you refused to believe it. He didn’t come back that nor the f day, 
and st his tensa oyes. 4 " vl y thiot himself; he took my | Rushden was left in sole of The pean hed 
“I half expaced i might have got some instructions ‘an was left of her rotten crew. Having cir pay, 


concerning you, but I haven't; per it don’t matter. ) E a 

i to resuscitate | the « said solemnly; but his hand moved auto- 

Still, one never knows, supposing we have me ly, A, ly; Dat bps eens a 
side. 

Rushden ehru his shoulders and ‘ran his fingers 

oe and looked at as much of his disreput- 


ever there was a bit of brass he polished it until it 
i os; he scraped the decks, even found epeh ican 


up 
as eatlaiied, Ae nat practioaliy plans in he sicty, sucked 


“ Blamed hot, isn’t it? Feel I want resusci m i 
Fad 4 cape rein his work, and wondered what he would 


He modeoed ewe temblens, placed theta the #5) » 


“Supposing,” he said again, after awhile—*sup- 
peileg Lak here, I've taken a fancy to you, and— 
confound your eyes, it isn’t often I take = fancy! I've 
took twice before in my life, and each time it's 
turned out rotten. The first that I took a f to was 
this infernal hulk.” He laughed harshly, and books 
aes in their shelves at the blasphemy that filled the 
cabin, 

“You :ee what this boat’s done for me, don't you? 
Well, the second fancy I took was to a woman. 


I taken like that,” he explained savagely as 
stopped on board; “it’s your infernal to Mead feds 
Rushden ; “ you plied me with drink and me talk, and 
made me 3 and, when I think clean, decent though 
mall T've got, wallow in the mize of Valparaisc’ ant 


badherg myer : 

what is he?” Rushden, remindin 
himself that he was the first mate of the ss. Crow, too! 
the liberty of filling the ekipper’s glass himeelf. ’ ais 
eo fore he reached the cabin, he started as if he had 


nse of 
His voice Snenpel changed ; the ferret-face softened, the | humour,” replied the skipper, emptying it. devil 
thin lips met ti tly as if they would cuppress some wiih a, célloo on erice, Wind’ jarkenomgh money to beep been chot, and gazed him with a scared face, 
emotion suddenly called to life. He looked at the row of | him always hungry for excitement and prevent him esrn- What the—who the— isn’t The Crow! 
well-worn, dog-eared books ; he was silent s long while, and | ing an honest here! I te on ‘a hundred | _ He blinked at the shining brass, he frowned at the white 
Rushden held his peace, too. eare ago he would been Nelson or Napoleon ; decks, he sniffed the paint cracking in the heat. Then 
“Smoke, can’t you,” the skipper cried euddenly, chuck- oe i d slowly he shook his head and tambled into his cabin. 
him hie roll of tobacco. : Le bo — dreamily pa ~ is,” he couetoann with delightful inconsequsnce. § For — week he was maces leet tecitarn, = 
another pause, “her, as I said could rea than | “ them fellows who's to something, an even Rushde resence, 1 
poley her eclee weka like her face, it sort of took you out of got in our fimodlt as ob le as he could, and doing his best 


old country, it’s 
i which, 


make The Crow resume her former aspect. 


1f—when you looked at her or listened to her you fi. 
morning four or five 


felt as if wings were clapped to your shoulder blades, and 


i 
rH 
| 
H 


wd 
£ 
3 


only had to them to fly away somewhere, w! wo! ve , days later; “we start to-morrow; you'll be 
alee Apert rg Ag et gan fe y red gold. . ae it ia, he'e just got. dirty little yacht and an infernal aly then;! he grinned at Buaidles “If you don't know 
It wasn't likely M cou! ; 


ld keep her long, was it? Women 

! I tell you, but, all the 

same, I couldn't do without her, and she couldn't do with- 
- but Talma—— 


3 
i 
i 
& 
i 
F 


Rushden repeated the name softly, curiously. It 
sounded strange in the cabin of The Crow, somehow. 

“Well, I Talma’s a darned eight better off with 
him than if hed stayed with me.” 


Now that the skipper had started he needed no encourage- his cabin, and locked the door, 
ment to talk. Indesd, he seemed unconscious of Rushden's pacing the deck, saw tim, ipo in mouth, glass in hand, 
; both men were wrapped in dense clouds of poring by the light of a es 
smoke that floated in » blue hase around them, wrapping After awhile he opened door and bec to the 
each in the cloak of his own te and feelings. first mate, ; ; 
damp overpowering heat sweated the air. The foul water You said you were the Earl of Westingham, didn't 
° harbour scarcely moved; not a breath of wind you!” he enapped. 
stirred; from dock and wharf came wearily the rattle of “lam! . 
and the strain of cable, the boom of a hundred You're a liar; I can prove you're a liar now.” He 
t voices in as many different dialogues; strange, hot etruck the viciously. “Yet there’s some mystery 
cats "wens born wad 38 on the hot air. An odeer of ofl Uutimuamenl ea 
coal dust umanity mingled tobacco ie a og 4 : ‘ie ‘taal 


months that separated him from the Cornish cliffs, “Close the tell you!” onprvany Srory rrom CoRNwatt. 
summer evening he had last seen Mollie, Rushden could The first mate obe a ‘ . Rushden Lee’, ail & —e 
ther e since descen : ‘we ekipper iccoughed, because, ° hoarse 
with his friend Squirl in the balloon into the pretty Cornish Fve oat Talin, T don't ce what ns, and I'm his lips. The , hands deep in pocket, frowned ot 


my own back on Vansittart ; didn’t want 


Bod coc Map ng Bushden read, but only odd words leapt at him. They 
‘umbli : 


a he was no dreamer now. 


asleep sparrows 
ing in the flower-laden English hedges, the w: of 
Taught of Rivold friend. Guy Squir, as be voughly awoke 

UT o a: , as aw 
him from his lon sightmare . 

His old friend Guy Squirl! 

So distant, so impossible, it seemed, it 

prior existence, and yet Rushden found him. . 

comes Vansittart with his respectable little 


to ate a 
cockle shell that you'd think half a sea would swamp It is scarcely five months ago that his cousin, Richard 


Rushden, the fifth Earl, whose body was discovered by 
some fishermen, was buried in the family vault at Westing- 
ham. It is said the marriage will not take place for some 
ee ies ne ee ee 
something of a hustler. 

Rushden dropped the paper and staggered against the 


table. 

“Well?” the said shortly. 

“Get me back England,” Rushden cried hoarsely. 
“Sail to-morrow, the day after, straight back full steam, 
Tl give you =e you ask; five, ten, twenty thousan 

estingham seat thie, & n't yc I lier eat! 

3 you've can’t @ me now: 

The ek hind 

“He's and buried—in the family vault, doesn’t thst 
pestis you! You're dead, too—and it’s time you turned 

’ 


(Another long instalment next week.) 


le git Pe aig any truck with women!” the latter 
asked eu 


ay were becoming mixed. 
* cceaumy Y ums kuow ond you, hadn't sha: ied h 
aboard this beastl have | diamonds which has been dropped overboard! And there 
are other things he does, too, j sag Beil ci 
dewty: was dered, 


‘hen he 
and tossed off another drink. 
“It's -_ , isn’t it,” he sighed, “how a woman gets 


He leant across the table and tried to fix his eye 
steadily on Rushden. 

“Yet, as I eaid, you're better off here, 30 am I. It’s 
only men whose love has come to nothing who know what 
fine things women really are. I mean you never find a 
husband who talks a lot of tarnation rot about his wife— 
Ba yb elem 5 in the 

“You mean ion ro! bf 

The skipper feant back and refilled his pipe: 
ite too hot explain what I srg if don't 

low me.” ‘in was silent, but 
Ww n was riveted Pteclinge ts : ae ne 

“We have an i common,” 

under his breath. “I Salt Sanshow pithy Sager 


HAPPY, HAPPY, SCHOOLDAYS. 


in the morning, he is “ in” ten minutes after 
school; if ten minutes, fg Le twenty minutes 


the Among the pupils there 
moment I took you on board bat a "s a job, isn’t it”— who was not © him of his i ak nor 
TaMiiass debs, ths tine hada come tor geiting b Sock ™ es, boys,” said Sam eon, when he hed listen 
on him.. He took Talma and he gave me you"—he spat to the smart boy, “N is quite right, and a 
wackoasly, meeces Eke: conte. A joke of his; I I panish you, i only fair thas you should punish 
wan w as you could read poetry books?” won trust me. So you shall all stay and keep me ip for 
I never heard of the fellow—— dea sn “All right, but I'd give fifty pounds hour after school this afternoon!” 


“Oh, lucky Jim, how I envy him,” He 


hae got thie month’s PEARSON'S MAGAZINE in hie pockets 


ee — 
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ess, 
ca wea ced Cleese 


HE SEIGEL S 


Tender Feet. 


FA USDEREDE of people are just now Miss Florence Jubb, of Chapelthorpe Hall: 
ining in the cherus:: ‘ tous to don near Wakefield, wri writes :—"I was on my feet 
eet!” Summer tempts us to do a i 


lot of extra walking, and ae is more t Then the second toe of my foot began 
ing because of the heat. Few essa to , and it got so bad that I could 
discomfort of undue perspiration, and fower | not my boot on. I tried all kinds of 


See ee things without success, and then a 
of blistered, sore and tender feet. told me to — Zam-Buk. I did so, 


smeared over the feet night and morning, wear boot, and is now quite 
and rubbed in gently fora ra minutes A better” ii . 
res ated tana in'roa 

m as is ith a soft 

towel. y reel Buren 4 be feand The Summer Skin Ba 


makes just as nice paicldinige 
as it does cakes—and just as 
easily, 


The half of a 34d. packet will 
make a pudding sufficient for a family 
of six, and each packet contains a 
list of recipes for a variety of really WORTH A GUINEA A BOX. 


good, easily made and inexpensive 
puddings and cakes. 


delightful: ling. eothing, and leasant, | _ Zam-Buk ts pak he 
and hal oo stg bic Saag ie purnpiation. bites, 

cleanse the pores, soften hard corns or | [Gm'snindues 

“hoofs,” strengthen and renew worn or teers = gate, 
blistered parts, and absolutely abolish all pearl rn 
soreness, Fates 


“ Cakeoma” is sold by all will make you Look Well, Feel Well and Keep Well. 


Grocers, Bakers and Stores other pols _They cleanee the 
in the British Isles in 34d. anatgy ts tie redecies. BHECHAM'S PILLS have coed the text of over Afty 
; publication of testimonials. Parents them to 


ae Mal ee ae 
6,000,000 BOXES SOLD ANNUALLY. 
Prepared only by THOMAS BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lanc., ang 
sold everywhere in “oxes price 1/14 (56 pills) & 2/9 (168 pills. 


> LICHTENFELD 


LADIES WIG-MAKER. 


Coffee Essence | 


3 ee eS Se It 
VBE GULLED. j|] cannot be excelled. win pam sneer rae ah 
aE fi], THOS, SYMINGTON. & CO. | sacrr oom ny ee steers Phage Pee ie PRN? Recetas 


. Book rent free, for Two Sta: tion this 
A. 3. LEIGH, Saand 63 Great Wussell Bt cre eee, Mention PT a et etn 
a a tl atelier hist ae a eee, 


BUNS & CAKES MADE 


with certain success. It is so easy that 
™ evon a child can make delicious light! 
buns ani cakes (Almond, Lemon’ 
or Vanilla) by obtaining from Grocer.» 


ne 
Vy } Convalescence—Wasting 
Pleaser ta Rainsough, meh, Prestwich, uly, ar Nenes Crosizr has 
Fa teecay She ernmnajangsgrel use of wanng 

= The prensen Why results are “Excellent.” 


convalescence 
a pails Kierd ‘8 Emaiten tae 


etc., a ld. or 34d. packet of 


po ai 
ee Sata Gre tone ne Ltn co reo rm lah Hs EIFFEL TOWER 


“ts foe yourself free of charge, 
07 mene tenia, Cott & OWHE. Lies 


COTT’S = BUN FLOUR qt 


ips 
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THINGS A. . - - i _@. 
woman inva HOME NOTES PAGE. CONDUCTED ay 
ED PEE Bac 
SOME DAINTY HES. VEL YOKE BLOUSES. HINTS FOR THE 
° all aaa In No. iniet-tee frail Rg artist has selected for this week's pit HOME, 
Snow cx pint of warm milk pat one ounce of =o have something © Wiking gos | - Matselamb, with which it la 
prétan talf'an ounce of sugar, one bay leaf and either by Mtg He it is eaten, more 
two ounces rice. Stir till this boils fashion-designers. To Fix the Colour 


Of coloured shirts, etc., rinse th 
a-weak brine for the first fow washings” ® 


and 
serve with raspberry jam. fact is that it takes but two and « 
Curry =. —< 30-inch material and one yard of | To Remove Staines from the Finger 
or four onions, slice them and inch all-over lace for the back and front _ Nails. 

in a saucepan with two ounces of yokes, also for the cuffs, as they are called, Dissolve a little oxalic acid in water 

ie golden coloar. Add a val which are introduced above the elbow. | rub the fingers in this, then rinse thoroughly 
; stir well. Pour on onions He lining Ws Bete —that is to say, the | in cold water before using soap. 

three pints of stock and let it cook for half an blouse may be made quite successfally without | The Tiles in Your Hall 
hour. Thicken with flour, add the juice of a one—and the bex-pieats are simplicity iteelf Will be im if ; 
lemon, rand salt to taste. Boil up and to manage, if you obtain our pattern, | sno sand © greatly peor scoured with 
serve with well-boiled rice. for the position of each ia plainly a ed ty Ge prome she ee 
Red Currant Wine. indicated by means of lines. It plications, whldk ware fi : r mp oe three 

ree catch yeaa fous pout hardly be explained thatthe blouse fastens | (Rlaiyie Cranmnon) || 

: ill . 

of ver ebeo sal cas oa et water. Dissolve Both the back and the front of this blouse | To tats the Shiny Appearance from 
the thoroughly in the water, before must be pleated and tacked in on on ue Serge. 
aiding Wt ee at it into a cask, and the lace yokes before the fitting of the under- Get some ammonia and to every table. 
drive @ bung lightly in so as to admit the air arm and shoulder-seam can possibly be done; spooutal 64 tke sake Gmatiy ct portal 
and help fermentation. When it has done that is to say, there must be nodrawing away | boiling water. ab this into the serge w 
fermenting, drive the bung in tightly. Bottle of material from the pleat to allow for a | hot, set in the air to dry and then brush with 
it after a year, and when it has three stouter figure, Measure your bust before a clean clothes brush. If one application does 
months in bottle it will be fit to use. you commence, and if it exceeds 36 inches not renovate sufficiently, it. (Reply t 
Calves’ Braine au Gratin. (when the tape-measure is round under | P. T. Havan.) 

The brains after being cleansed, boiled, and | |. 41, ___ the arms), be sure you allow ample turnings | ~> Whip Cream. 
cut into small squares must be added to some at under-arm, as a 36-inch bust is the basis upon which all our patterns Have Svea, thick creans and sien’ 


tear made hot. . Mix all light: 
re . 
ei hen ut into scallop “bel, cf 
teeaderaate on the and place in the oven 
~~ a few pr poo Lie = Mapes up, _ up on 
ad and garnis rays pereley. 
ne Bew or an kind of piskles may 
added in small quantities. 


>S0c< 
WASHING AWAY WRINKLES. 
Tens isa great deal in the way you wash your face. Instead of 
yosking © Covarers. © ninety-nine out of every hundred do, it should 
be upwards, and gentle friction given to the parts most likely to 


Sipcnring Ew fons: with nell: bok water oh ieth  e 

r e plan of all is to nourish the body with good, wholesome food, 
which will in its tarn nourish the skin and fill out the face in the 
where wrinkles generally come. Face-powder only deepens the 


and whip ste a atiff froth is i 
Gee cct devas eon eee 
(Reply to M. Sz., Birmingham.) 
Whiten Your Piano Notes 
powdered whitening d a ta ane 
w and a 

eto. with «damp cloth, then paleh 
Pass all the meat through a mincing machine or chamois. Let the lid re 
aie sq anak Bel 
wi 0) , 
a aeae ah peg A aly Make a nice 
short creed, Soll 3) oes ae the mont on Fs 


THE STOOPING HABIT. spots - 
ing the whitening. (Reply to DitcHiiNe Riss) 


An 
but the « umpendof the loin is excellent done 
from this recipe. 


WEDDING DAY IN CHINA. 


‘ Dsrvonza.) 
and a little brown glaze over it, skim| A Oxrmesm marriage is a solemn ceremony—no talk, (Reply to 
eA Pee rn 
in it and arrange roun meat, A feast is upon a table, to which the blushing bride is an ounce e a pint 
the remainder of ad serve it in a | of her friends. That urceusted nt tha table, bekooons Sides re =~ cold ater for two howe, then dissolve {t wit 
tureen. (Reply to Girona N.) prevails, when finally the mother starts crying, the maids follow, and the | four ounces of white sugar by a slow bat 
Ham Steaks. joins in the chorus. Pour. one pint of boiling water on to the rind 
Gut thick slices from a raw bam, putthese| ‘Then all the bridesmaids leave the table, and the disconsolate mother | of ® lemon, and simmer slowly for quarter of 
into a frying-pan with a emall cupful of water | takes a seat beside the chair of state where the bride site. The bri an hour, and strain the sugar, etc, 
and cook slowly, turning once or twice, till the | now enters with four of his men friends, who carry the bride round the | into it, adding the juice of the lemon also. 
water bas evaporated and the steaks are alight | room, while the guests throw rice over the happy pair. Whip the whites of one or two eggs to a stif 
gh ee So ark ree te eee Ga oot 
@ sauce m: i a teacupful o: @ int , 
mille 8 small piece ot bation, & Sate of THE LAZY GIRL. Ponr into a woled mould and when ca tars 
ag with a few grains of cayenne. THE nih aepripebearlh eas Aryl tore atig Nature to use her limbs | out and serve. 
the steaks on a dish and pour the boiling sauce | 80d faculties as it was intended that ehe should nee them. « 1 He Not Affect 
pati cage sppete of toasteround | _ She infinitely prefers to loll about, reading rubbishy books which make Feed Up.”—"Heat Did Not Affe 


Me.” 
A man who has grown more vigorous with 
age meres sll tee credit to his food. He 


“Tar now 71 years of age, and have bem 


ino. anll om hor moun) faeeitees, Sieeevang, caren or chocolates she does 
Neapolitan Macaroni. not require, thus starving her mind overfeeding her body at one and 
Failing fresh tomatoes for the sauce, take the same moment. 
bottle of the By doing this she —_ to a, Sree Sameer of fatty tissue, which soon 
= c t possess, 
organs become her liver ieoomes stugafah, and her 


robs her youthful figure her 
assumes a sallow tint that adds years to her looks. 


— Pistia a THE TABLE. 
oO not empty every sou m your plate. 
Do not drink your soup from the point a pear spoon, but from the 


side. ; 

For fish do not use a dessert knife instead of the fish knife. If there be 
no fish knife use a small crust of bread, but leave that piece of crust on 
your plate. Do not eat it afterwards, as so many peop 

ead pet aay atin or bows cn tas oagh of 3 eee 2 little becp, 
can at an: or on 
all which move down from the when you have Poneman Det 

After eating Mis eal before you drink to wi your therwise 

ea 7 
lacenaaneny asl cutie aa = oes = 
and swallow audibly. 


Dovmek pile yoee plate wish Sood er grany yous katte, fork, ar speoe ae tt 


toas the whole gently with two spoons, 
plenty of grated chases, and serve in a very 
h. (Reply to Buckineuam Roan.) 
BO Sr ome oaonel deriRel, dilppiag: te Peollectite 
one ounce pp a ; that now 

shewpan, toon 04 sous herbs and az onton bowels nivale, ‘aid trounien. I bad lon 

of such results, and can safely sy 
despaired ta, eday than 


Seen Tait cu hour, then oid a lenyeatel it were a weapon There is nothing derful bout it, only 
of hot cream, stir well, and off the fire mixin | Do not cramble the bread by your side or drain your glass to the last sound, oie Eth reteon that anyone caD pro 
the yolk of an egg well beaten. Give the whole | drop. by trial. 
eer noala be eutietiod Gree fie __onthe other hand, do nob be affeted and act as if an a wasa| This food is delicious in warm hg 
rinkled me, drink as if you were a hold not overhea' 
Satie = -_ = <=. ic 


“When there ien’t a girl about you do feel lonely,” Not when you have the NOVEL MAGAZINE. 


— ed 
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' 
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bas been 

emand for 

demeejealing conceoly, bub with ®| A competition which appeals almost ex 

asterly °“ctnorbing interest ® | clusively to the housewife is rather a risky 

rat that reveals to “the man in t. As a general rule those at 
” the wide home have quite enough to do to get 

—— as they have never through with their housework without 

ay ore. It tears | going in for such frivolities as competitions, 

aside the curtain which, to the| though the izes be ever so tempting. 


prizes 

But the Pearson’s Weekly Currant Cookery 

Competition has proved a brilliant exception. 
It appealed strongly to ev woman 

reader of P.W. She saw that compe- 

tition was to be a practical test of genuine 


average 
around the whole question. 
clowely ghtens, informs, where 


have grown to 
Meet are, it tells us, greener 
fields and newer pastures for such 
of us as have spare Ca tal. More- 


P e e wain 
over, it po eer wildly extravagant or ambitious 


for. A cookery book was pro- 
vided free, and from the recipes therein the 
competitor was invited to make her choice. 
Or, if she preferred it, she was at liberty to 
resort to a famous home recipe or think out 
some new dish for this special occasion, 
just as she pleased. 
It was, perhaps, the most free-and-easy 


crease 
hosen by the authors—men versed 
frome re Z in the matters of which 


—and competition we have ever arranged, for 
a book ge ph, line by there was but one absolute and unbreakable 
ine, a book to be digested, a book | rule: that only dishes which contained a 


generous proportion of dried currants were 
. | eligible. Nothing could be more simple, 
and the simplicity of it enco every 
capable housewife to put forth most 
strenuous efforts to capture one of the 
prizes, 

That two or more members of one family 
could enter the cookery lists and tilt at one 
another added zest and excitement to the 
affair, and doubtless the competition is 
responsible for no little friendly rivalry, 
snd for heart-burning as well as finger- 
burning. 

Th kindly mother said to herself that, 
after all, her reputation as a cook was 
firmly establisbed, and even though she got 
no prize, her efforts would be rewarded by 
knowing how her exhibit would be appre- 
ciated by the hungry little mites to whom 
it would ultimately find its way. 

The young wife saw in the competition 
an opportunity to still her worser half’s 
caustic inquiries as to the weight of her 
cakes, ana bie uncalled-for reminiscences of 
the excellence of his mother’s culinary pro- 
ductions, 

The stay-at-home daughter also felt 
called upon to show her skill. Here, at 
last, was an opportunity to exhibit her 
prowess as a cook, an opportunity by which 
she could for ever quell the masculine 
grow] that she sat at home and did nothing 
“the whole bally day.” 

Lastly, the flatter of interest penetrated 
to the kitchen, and Mary Ann was fired 
with an ambition to show to all the world 
what she could do when she tried—and then, 
perhaps, when “they” saw her crowned 
with honour, and with the laurels of victory 
resting on her forehead, “ ” would be 
sorry for the things they had said about her 


have -gates of 
fortune. When it is possible to 
obtain ten, twenty, or even thirt 

r cent. on oe surplus funds, it 


lacki: ial 
to or eas it. In “ The Scientific 
Increase of Income” the whole 
matter is fully explained. 

The public, it would seem, is also 
desirous of knowing about it quickly. 
Fifty copies of the book 
have already been issued, and the 
machines are now running at top 


Increase 
Income” had been high in price 
we could well havo understood 
such a demand, consideri the 
invaluable nature of the information 
imparted; bat for the present, at 


hoa 

bench and the pessbilities 1 opens 
an ies 

up so incisively and so unmistakably 


ble. 

There is, of course, no telling how 
soon it may be impossible to pro- 
cure further copies; but to miss 
such an opportunity to-day for the 
sale of & postenrd would indeed 


wise. 
Writing to-day may secure you 
rf The Increase 


ly free 
it. Address: 


cost, and you may k 
M d and Butler (Room 


( cooking. 
BO thy Haibors, London, Cerin it is that our readeresses gave a 
: very prompt and hearty welcome to the 
announcement of the competition. The 


interest they took in it—as shown by the 
sudden corpulence of our letter-sacks—was 
beyond anything we could reasonably have 


ex , 

Bo tate has been written and said lately 
about Currants, and this delicious fruit is 
so familiar to every practical cook, that our 
women-readers recognised this opportunity 
as one that must not be let slip. Every 
woman felt in her heart that nobody could 
dish up a currant reci r any other 
recipe for that matter—quite so well as she 


herself. 

They all felt that they had been practising 
for this competition for years, and that here 
at last was a chance to show the results of 
their practice. It was a competition which 
appealed to each woman's housewifely 
pride 


As a result of all this culinary excitement 
the entries for the competition ran into four 


le given (sealed certificate) with 
every Rudge-Whitworth. 
The SPLENDID 64 page 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY ADVERTISEMENT SUPPLEMENT. 


“P.W.s” GuRRANT COOKERY COMPETITION. 


WHAT A SUCCESS IT HAS BEEN. 


apace ;, but that gives little idea of the size 
the display, for some of the exhibits com- 
prised as many as twelve items. 

An a of currant dainties de- 
scended upon us on June 28, and the large 
hall which had been taken to accommodate 
the tons and tons of tempting concoctions 
which arrived was rapidly filled and trans- 
formed into a sort of glorified pastry-cook’s 


shop. 
Dies of exhibits came by post; but some 


exhibitors, afraid to trust their dainties to 


the tender mercies of the G.P.O., delivered 
mn. From early morn a steady 
stream of “ goodies ” flowed in at the meer 


them in 


In many cases the precious 


been entrusted to the male members of the 
household. Husbands and sons, fathers 
and brothers—and sweethearts, too—had 
been pressed into service. One can imagine 
with what shudderful misgiving and awful 


injunction the ladies parted with th 


time,” and “ Be very careful not to squash 
it,” and “For mercy’s sake don’t drop it.” 
And in a culminating skriek of entreaty : 
“« Don't leave it in the train.” 

Half the City came into town that morn- 


ing balancing a pa gg on their knees. 
It was a most notable day. 

Nearly all the men realised the import- 
ance of the affair and scowled at egch other 


strain of excessive repo 
Several of the exhibits brought in were 
the unaided work of children, and some of 
the men who blushingly laid their offerings 
at our feet turned out to be among the 
exhibitors themselves. More than one 
masculine cook had sent in his name and 
address for the co.apetition, which shows 
that amateur cookery is not entirely be- 
neath the dignity of the male mind. It is 
sad to have to confess, however, that their 
highest efforts were of no avail, for in the 
list of the prize-winners not a single man 
is to be found. 
At last all the entries were gathered in, 
and a special staff set to work to unpack 
the parcels for the exhibition in Holborn 
Town Hall. On long tables covered with 
white cloths the exhibits were Paar We 
each bearing no name, but being furnished 
with a number. 
There were buns in battalions, scones in 
squadrons, cakes in com ies. Alliter&tion 
boggles pt the bewildering array of 
scrumptious puddings and dumplings. 
Waves of them billowed round wus, 
touched with a spray of “fingers,” mince- 
pies, pancakes, fritters, tartlets, and apple 
charlotte. Nor was that all. Jellies and 
blancmanges trembled timidly as we 
approached them with greed in our eyes, 
‘andies tempted us to surreptitious theft. 
Then there were sauces and salads and 
currant chutney, and some dainty little 
hors dceucres cases containing potted 


currants. 

“Spotted Dick’? — cruel reminder of 
departed school days— beamed upon us 
modestly, as who should say: “Ah, these 
fritters and candies and other frivolities are 
all very well in their way, but here am I— 
always to be relied upon—solid and sub- 
stantial as ever.” And the currant loaves 
said, ‘“‘ Hear, hear.” Whereupon there was 
a coldness between them, for Spotted Dick 
looks on currant bread as an upstart 

rvenu, with no ancestry worth mentioning, 
while Spotted Dick is an historical character. 

Of course, it was only natural that these 
small jealousies should arise in such a 
representativo assembly ; but on the whole, 
each exhibit was too busy looking its best 
to have time to belittle its neighbours. 

So when Mr. Herman Senn, G.C.A., the 
well-known cookery expert of the National 
School of Cookery, came round to choose 
the prize-winners, he found his work cut 
out for him in the wealth of dainty dishes 
beneath his hand. 


eir 
dainties. “Keep it in your hands all the 


when they met on the stairs; but some, 
alas! devoid of all proper feelings, merely 
laughed; this indecorous behaviour, how- 
ever, probably being due to the undue 


59 


Of course, there is always a certain 

amount of disappointment in the hearts of 
those exhibitors who are not among the ~ 
lucky few who get prizes. In this compe. 
tition it was thought that, the general level 
of excellence being so high, some sort oi 
award should be made to those whose ex- 
hibits just missed being prize-winners. So 
a number of certificates—beautiful works 
of art reproductions, in colour, of scenes iv 
ancient and modern Greece—were prepared 
and awarded as consolation prizes. 
. Finally, all the exhibits were carted away 
in vans for distribution among the poor 
children of London, under the auspices of 
the School Union. 

The following is a complete list of the 
Prize-winners :— 

First Prize, £7 10s. 

Two ladies have shared the honours of 
the First Prize. Their exhibits were o/ 
exactly ual merit, and the prize was there- 
fore divided into two sums of £3 1is. each. 
The fortunate winners are :— 


-on-Hill, 
Currant Scones, Currant Swiss Rolls, Currant Bread, 
Currant Buns, Currant Slab Cake, Currant Sponge 


Mre, P. The Bank Colchester. 
‘wo Currant Puddings, Corrant Sponge Jellies, Currant 
Fondants, Apple and Currant ots, Currant Cheese: 
Second Prize, Ea 10s, 
Here, again, running was 60 
close that the judge decided upon an enue 
division of‘ the prize between these two 
ladies, each of whom has received a money 
prize of £1 5s. 
Mrs, M. L. Hitchins, Etloe Road, Westbury Park. Bristsl 


Oarrant Cookies, Currant Sandwich, 
Currant and Carrot - 


Mrs, 15 Partridge, Cardiff. 
nce Plow ie and nt foil Cate, Bec Currant 
Cake, Dundes Cake with Nuts. ieiiead 
Third Prize, £1 10s., divided into three 
10s. each. 


prizes of . 

The following competitors—whose exhibit: 
were of equal merit—have shared the Third 
Prize between them :— 

Mrs. 65 Bangal: 
saoess Cakes, yenit Bond, Piney ee Currant 
Jelly, Lemon Rock es, 
Dessert Biscuits, Strawberry and Currant 

Mrs, A. Reynolds, Arundel House, Sittingbourre, Kent, 
Currant Pound oe reading, Halt Bidmond Cake, 

5 Crescent Road, Wrexham, Deu 


50 Prizes of the beautiful ‘‘ Practical 
Cookery Manual’’ were awarded as 
follows :— 


G 
Mrs. Bromb; ite Lodge, Wanta, 
Miss L. Coekiit, South View, Balm Lane, Seversecge, Yorke. 
Mrs. W. MacDonald, 5 Knoxband burton, 
Mrs. E. Quare, Matcling, Harl 
Miss E. Blott, 80 Fou: 
Miss 7 olga The Firs, thorre, Boro’ Bridge. 


Yo 
Mrs. Mercier, The Beeches, Cilvan, Co. Down, Ireland, 
Mice M. Warwick, 5 Rockleigh Avenue, Bathwick, Bath. 
Mrs. Ackland, 9 Camden Road, Bridgwater. 
Mrs, J. White, 37 Grove Place, Peuarth, pr. Cardiff. 
Miss F, Mount, * Mnidenhythe,” Crawiord Bise, Maiden. 
eal, Berke. 
Miss N. Fleiaing, Ay 
Miss Bol Rerwick, * Pittachope,”’ Cupar, Fife, 
Mrs. Rolfe, Kidwells Park airy, Maidenhead. 
Mrs. Cumins, The Old Maror House, Felpham, Bognor, 
<OX0 
Mrs. E. Greenall,2 Wellficld Terrace, Leyland, near Prestcn, 


cs. 
Mrs. gg es < Lady Sykes, 2 Chesterfield Street, 


Mrs, E. Culpan, 5 Back Road, St. Gibbett Lane, Hahfax. 
Mrs. Parker, 106 Great King 8 Macclesfield, ire, 
a. 1. eo Westburn Cottage, Laurencckirk, 
Mrs. J. Dickson, Fernhill Gardece, Winkfield, Windsor. 
Miss Hiortin: School House, townof Won Fife. 
Mrs. A. McPhee, 68 Hyndland yin gery Glasgow, 
E. Lidstono, Street, Slough, Bucks, 


Mrs. J. Tucker, 64 . lord. 
Mrs, Smith, 3 Cloudesley Villas, March, Cambs. 
Mrs. I. Hollo Ww 


Mrs. Battip, 
Mrs, A. Kinkel, 151 Murchison Road, Leyton, Essex. 
Mrs. T. Chalmers, Hil! f 


Fifeshire. 
Mrs. ag! Taylor, Rosewell Cottage, Uphall, Linlithgow- 
re. 


YD 
Mrs, A. Feast, Brook Houre, Chigwell, Essex. 
Mre. M. Child, 67 Pekin Street, Poplar, E, 
f ith, Cynthia House, Downham Market, Norfolk. 
Mias B. Runham, 2 St. Paul's Road, Cambridge. 


Mrs. Williams, 22 Mensel Strect, Briton Ferry, Glam. 


Mrs. Robson, Mill Gate Cottage, near Ushaw, Durham. 
J. Carman, 26 Pretoria Avenue, Morpeth, Norihum- 


berland. 
Miss Emily Ayton, 4 Oakdale Road, Herne Bay. 
Bhaw, 12 Townbead Terrace, Paisley, N.B, 


Mire M, 
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EARSON’S | WEEKLY; Mame axorne 
P . Juxy 18, 1907. 
am in. position to prescribe » remedy that will | Preston Police at Work. 
odie ‘ ‘aarealload cure. It is called “time.’ py nhis You have probably heard the story of the little 
remedy will not only make you “grow big,” but who ‘ 
it will be sure to make you grow pretticr as well. 
It will also improve the manners of the other young 
ladies ig pass remarks - your nal | Spree 
at, see, it is really an all- 

a Eo really oul Tout 


cure. But I ly wouldn’t worry a that nose. bees (tome gi eve town there is an old and firmly. 
If an Irish girl whose name is KATHLEEN can’t establi friendship between the big men in blue 
have a nose that is “rather cocked,” who can? We and the poor little children who play about 
prefer noseq like that, KaTairen, for the girls who | the gutters. It began during a bitterly cold winter 
wear them not only grow up pretty, but are] so ago, when the sight of hundreds of 
usually clever and good besides, and I am sure ; 


Still Time to Enter. 

As will be seen from the announcement on the third 
page of the coloured cover, the £500 a Year for Life 
competition is now drawing to a close. Those who 
have not yet entered the contest may obtain a com- 

lete set of pictures on application to the publisher. 
Pau particulars regarding the price will be found 


not 
the money to supply clogs to the 


i 


Tue gentleman who signs himself UNrorTUNATE is 
quite right. He is. He was out bicycling the 
other day with a lady friend when two small 
shouted to him to stop. He did eo, and they told 


. is wheel round. His com-| Despite the importance of their work, th 
announcement of the competition. him. na uehed” = ae oe he got into, and| b = means m well paid, | neither do they'enjoy any 
Barros : about. i Two days very ve way sure tim 
Opening the Bottle. for he was cycling wi and | Yet these good-natared a 


later hi cycli th the lad. guardians of the law at 
‘er he was ing wi same young lady, Ww 

A WEEE or two ago a picture paragraph appeared in idi i i ‘mivance of her down hill, when by of 
Pearson’s Weekly describing a method by which a 


mineral-water bottle could be opened if found 


dificult to force down the glass s - The t on an nd shot round the corner ment and a summer treat for a large number of 
method suggested was to laos tha tithe ting. into a brook that had overfio the . This their small fellow citizens. On June 20th 
and in this way allow gas to escape. This| time his vacances laughter was more galling took some 8,000 poor children for a whole glorious 
method, however, is not to be recommended for than ever. “ Ly ducking was a lesson to me,” says day ar the buttercupe and | s 

general use, as by such means the man .| Unrorrunate, “to take of warning, but what | spectacle of the supposed dreaded “coppers” play- 
of mineral wa i le lose, owing am I to do if I am told that my wheel is | ing hide-and-seck other games with their happy 
to the mutilation of the rubber ring. I hope, ing round? How can I prevent my companion little guests was one which might well have con- 
therefore, that will this in mind Frou laughing at me?” By ng the | verted the most hardened — Readers will be 
and use every endeavour to open the bottle by the | laugh on your side, UnrorrunNarTe. biting | interested to know that the Air Fund makes 
arin means " before resorting to the way Dismount and say to your informants: | 4 annual donation to this excellent work. 

described in P. : 


sarcasm. 

“My lads, you are absolutely right. The wheel was 
going round. How ever did you know? You have 
remarkable futures before you, my young’ friends. 
Cultivate your extraordinary powers of observation 
and you will cheat the hangman yet. You see that 


———e 


What Ho, He Jumpe! 
Ricuarp D. writes: “When a man is startled, you 
say that he ‘jumps.’ And he does jump. But why 


field there. What colour is it? Wrestle with the | who has really seen the life of the slums, and 
does he jump?”—————— a man, roblem, my brave hers, ‘Don’t despair. You will knows the radiant hi which a dey fe the 
Rromazp D., sits down on the useful end of | Bnd out if you stick to it, Adieu, farewell, country brings to a little etreet arab, could possibly 
Sri sai yb ane ame fame, fm, fhn, eons el | EP ln trey zn toe © 
iene! satire nee oe be | Tent a cnt er Sey ipa 
senses su whic FarsH Ar Forp Days have been 
chip hie hae a £0 combine togetaee A Letter from Mutton Land. on. grill take Pe gi days anounced! 

J source | Syzscrisze, who writes from Ohakune, New Zealand, a i Sing’s Tueed 

of danger as they bly pull it. It is just | doeon'b paint his” wa i ee pees July Bord, “Be Georges Dee nn 
the same with a_ sud — The nerves are colours. in wi he ollie the advite thas ‘ 
_ under control to meet The mind | ‘is always that + emigrants should | Fresh Air Fund Figures. 
: failed iq op them in hand and tell them communicate with friends in the ‘Colony before | Amounts previously acknowledged, £1,736 lls. 64d. 
nf work the muscles, so they taking the trip, as has met several emigrants ; 
and make the body—jump. who are ever left the old 


a oo for Ee 
men, as e cians, engineers, an - 
binders ; and while unskilled labour at 8 a day 


ry 
a 3 
Ser tit 
i 


T au constantly receiving letters which give me satisfy- been fai ; Gove: been Harrisog R 
ing age rye gly influence for — pipe bing ny plentifel, a , a pe) pa is Pr, x dati adie Be H. sitet RRS e) 
This : * : ~ 3 3 3] . Hy . _ 
records an experince in relation to an article tat | [AI fo Be, souren, daring toe int em set | Hiei Piat a teas Bea Pa et : 
recently appeared in our on the harm that time. Apart from that, provisions appear to Miss Marie Ooreili, £40; BG, £114; A. B. D., 3a; A. B.. 103; “a 
is done by the “Jolly Fellow.” P. McK. | ery dear, the 4lb. loaf costing # shilling, and eggs, | Wiltqth ios Nila Hele trees Bremen inet alten! ? 
happened to know one of very good chaps, when obtainable, half-a-crown a _ re- | 10s.; Ue My Little aw Bens: Wed pe 
who are at their best when away from home, and gent would therefore seem to be scarcely the time Otter, 1 ia", Marta, 34.; J. B.A. 2s. 3d; H. J. W., 58; Ba 
ho showed his friends » copy of our article. The | for eminration to New ne | B 2 O. Jes, Tangks,” 1, jon, Waih-mpon-Dearne, 22. 6d; a 
result was that the friend at once realised his mis- friends there who can guarantee a ition ‘on » ft S4.:, BBV. 3+ le; A Lady Friend, Dundee per re 
take, and the next time P. McK. called at the house arrival. While, however, the demand for workmen A Yi ; Anon 5 bot Lead 8 ta. Miles deyneite te. 60; ri 
received the most cheery welcome he had ever | jig small, the demand for the British girl (how | Conrad Greaves, % 6d.; Mad Peton, 2. éd.; T. Dunn. £i 1a; § 
from his friend’s wife, who recognised that he popular she is!) is as k an over 8 su —s Friends, 36. Incstone, 11s. ; is "Yn Be Mr. and Mn. 
had been the means of making her husband more of telle me that sweethearts are a scarce commodity Barre, i 6d, © Honghton, Watson, ‘£2; Devon, ‘20, éd.; Mis E 
aman. P. McK. says his friend’s first step in the in his part of the world, and he even so far | Ademe. ls, a; 3.7 Heslop, 100.; A. Fletober, 60.; No. 6, eS 
— on aie ae * ere reer as to suggest that I might try and him one, es te! ieligh, Narso, 6 Little firangers Mi, a ® 
W., ’ case, clear i 3 a 63 ¥ 
he is on the right road now, anyway. P.W. may —s — se — the —— “The | & : ie 5 ‘Way Peanet. fe; J. A. Htchineon’ so" Perey 
not have all the virtues of a } age medicine; but ition of marriage broker is too hazardous, even og ey, —— -s eS Lavits ang Agnie Ackerly, 
if it will not actually cure fits, it certainly does te a venturesome person like myself, and Sus- | ¥./ In; A 1s.; Leon, is, 6d.; Kate Laarence, 10s.; 
a world of in other ways, and if any reader | gcprpzr’s idea of # nice gitl might not tally with | m6 Anon £1 se.;, the Migsee: Fraser, ber; Vand D.. ie. 6h; 
has a friend who is still outside the list of our | my own, and then there would Be rouble And “Opes” overpi fe, Sd. G. M. B., 60.; A PW. Reader, 28. 6d; 
subscribers, it will be a good work to fix that friend between ourselves, I expect the nice girl would have Ay* ® €d.; W. G. C, 2. 6d.; G., Od; 3.8 Mt, 60; A. O. He 
from the next number onwards. something to say about it. Couscren : Kileen de B. Daly, £1 79, 9d.; B. M., Se, 6d.: Nellie 
Ieengd Nar Gtzer te 0) Wf, Haretip da es ‘Srte 
Rext., : , TY, 
Time, the Great Healer. About Grocers’ Cakes. te. 4 ie Chandle: oat : ay, 3 4 anos Neve 
KarHizen writes to me for advice, although it would | In an article published recently, the following para ie a: Betuch Brushes, de bs Reliable ‘plano. per fet 
appear from her letter that she is quite prepared | graph appeared : } pte) Walks Dept, Love's Dank. per B. Eikiagtea. £1 3s. 04.5 
to fight her own way in an extremely Snluive “Grocers’ cakes are nearly all made in large , Se ire, ne canis yn 
fashion. Karnuzen's chief trouble is that she is factories. A large saving in thé cost of making is Kberezalle School, pe $d.; the Sisters Harman, £1 7s. 6¢.: Edith F. 
only nine years old, and she wants to know if I| effected by the use of certain oils—more or Toss Carter, Ge. St, Jenn Drommnens, ee Me Hrowne and His 
can recommend anything to make her grow big, so wholesome—and other butter substitutes. There | x. ai Staff of Messrs. Firmin and Sons, Lid., bi; Fo Tarratt, 5¢.; 
that she can go wherever she likes. KaTauzen also | are others, but the chief reason why. the grocer can Teenperaace Room at Fors Manvel. 10s; ‘Tommy gad Perey Greg. 
wants something to straighten her nose, as it is | undersell the baker in cheap ant nasty cake is ae oes Bie Deven. 2s-: 2 Wane. oo 
rather “cocked,” and she also inquires how she the absence of real butter and eggs from that Ro Hill, School, 6. 6d.; R.G.A. Omcors, Portsmouth, 
should deal with other girls who call her “pug- class of goods.” £2 Ite: A. N.C. Portsmouth, 17s. 
nose,” and su that she should call them names In reference to this, Messrs. Huntley and Palmers Grand (Pearson's Weekly) Total, £1,899 11s. 
in return. Then just to show that she is not so| have written to point out that such remarks do | _ There are no expense of m nt for the Fresh Air Fo 
5 dependent for advice as her letter might imply, | not apply in their case. In their own words: prety pee forme by the ccnoteric Meera, 0. Aetnar ‘Pearson 
she adds that if sha is called “pug-nose” any more “We supply large quantities of cake which cannot | | imited, the “ Daily Ex = ) the Standard i 
before she receives my reply will “ their | be excelled in quality. Our from the cheapest a — by OI ge hy 


hair off.” I am therefore ing promptly, as I 
do not like to think of tes eee mt alway 
being obliged to wear wigs as the result of having 
(metaphorically) trodden on the tails of KaTHLEeEn’s 
coat.—_—__—_——-I have atudied your ptoms 
most carefully, KaTHuzen, and I am g’ to say 


to the dearest, are all made with scrupulous care 
from the choicest. materials only. We use the best 
butter and the best eggs, and we do not employ any 
substitute whatever for either of those ingredients, 
or, indeed, for any of the roe teary which go to 
the making of a good and wholesome cake.” 


pplication. 


or creed. pence Sot & days happiness for s flay 
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Note.—A pencilecase will be awarded to each reader whose letter is dealt with on this page, 
or whose suggestion for a title is used. 
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Opposite you will Sad some pietares, Each of  TMIRTY-SSVENTH SET; 
Pa garir on consists .of s foc orig aed or 
hose, Pictich, éither singly or collectively, ropre- e 
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down in the speces-provided. ‘Then fill in 
‘anes me and,adgress, cut out the whole of this 


 nnouncemen' < keop this seb of i ‘by you : : 
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The prize of £500 a Year for Life will be paid 917 ss sseseereens 
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; A_BOOK TO be READ. . 


The Self-Help League. 


How to gotoar-tew te makes sencese of iife | That is the question 
Yow sit hear the encuccessfel man complaining ee helped that 


3 3 Nok thee euceced do v0 hesasee the have been hel 
i By Mrs..NEISH, _ “rue aeur . mele tase ise bese, started, by SMITHS 
Author of “The Ways of Lady Isabel,” ‘The Others by WEEKL readsre p ory ex oh 
One of Them,” ete. fevealsendy Soca toted ond pode week sees aoe district joia 
eo movement, 


Price One Shilling net. 


‘the th A belong to these Clubs are the mea whe before loag 
The touch is plessaat, enced, ough! Le wy 


whe 
will be the masters and leaders in whatever department of life they 
may = ambitious 


i reshing, end be employed. They are the heen-brained, energe 
as e one renee exceltent el renting for a idee type of mea, who are act conten! ay existence ia .ill-paid 
hour.” — Westminster . aad @: branches of 


s “ Will f panion for a seaside holiday 
a) ors Til forme xamanet eomprenis <3 Northern Whig. 
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On Sale oh 
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REDUCTION IM POSTAGE TO CAMADA.|| } 
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Year. 


best League. 
Aa: who wishes t become re i 80 Maa § iss 
to the Bee "Sgos Self-Help fare ene 
Ww. EY. "Si Ail further 
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found ia t-} SWEEKL Qne penny every 


Six 5 Most competitors in Limerick Come 

Months. |> petitions fail because of their inability 
to find a suitable word to rhyme wit 

those given in the first two lines of the 
Limericks. This want is supplied in 


THE LIMERICK RAYMESTER. 


PEARSON'S WE 
—————————_————— 
44 : In it you will find all the words that 


may be posted: 


HOME N 
rhyme in any of the Limerick competie 
tions appearing thie week. 

In addition to these it containe 7,000 
other rhyming words. It,is useful not 
only for one competition? but for every 
competition now running. 


WINNERS USE IT. 


of THE LIMERICK 
aByMEs! ER will be sent post free 
\ 


SMITH’S 


for le. t 


peat Co., Hove Villas, Feltham 
Hill Road, Ashford, Middlesex. 
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One Cash Gift of 950. 


One Cash. Gift-of 825. One Cash Gift of 815. One Casb Gift of 910. 10 Cash Gifts of 85 each. 500 Cash Gifts of &1 each. 


QD siscssssscesssscccssscesscesezeanes eoeasdanen 


on recetpt of @ stam: ‘ ‘5 wra : 
Apply to Room %, wo ont Weekty, QOD. .arcsscsccscccccccrccccrssessccccesscverosecee DOL... ccceeeseeessserestesereneceeesoeseseenseess B89 cs ciccrcsccvess sua sea ceaseaerewsssansesvexnce 
siich appear in tbe Big will b be admitted. Another set of plotuses will appear next week. 
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Sw This Insurance Scheme covers any 
ih travelling as a P in 
any part of Great Britain or Ireland. 


NEARLY £13,000 ALREADY PAID. 


We pay any umber of claims in respect of 
each acctaent—not the first claim only. 


£2,000 RAILWAY 


BA SA INSURANCE, 


494 Claima atready paid, riety 4 three of 
£2,000 and one of €1,0 
This eee holds good for any ee of claims 
of 48,000 ecach—not for one only. 4000  spccially 
teed by THE OCEAN ACCIDENT AND _ GUARANTER 
ORPORATION, Limi TxD, 36 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, E.C., 
to whom notieas of claim, under the following‘co: must be 
sent within seven days te theabeve addvess. 


wil be paid wt the above Corporation to the legal 


non € any person killed by an acci- 
E2,OOO dent in Great Britain or Treland to. to the passenger 
ee eats tx relives atin ae. 
passenger in railw: ig vans), 
and who, at ued ary such accident, had in his, er 
the Insurance Se eee ax this page, or the paper Im wbich in 
with his, or her, usual Cigna written in the 
nyeee provided at the f This paper may t be left at hie or her, 
D ot abate, se long ne De ose ‘ap sal 
PROVIDED ALISO, that the m 5 sai ‘pe paid to the legal 
representative of such person tale ed, id death result from 
such accident within three cal SF catia thereafter, and that 
notice of the In the's be given within three days.of its occurrence. 
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a seen at the office of th's Journal, or of the said corporation. 
No person ean recover on more ¢han one Coupon Ticket of this 
paper in respect of the same risk. 
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a 7 a | . Direct from the Tea Gardens to the ‘Teapot. 
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: The. Largest “Sale in. “the “World. 
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Dewar's ‘White Label ’ Whisky is selected” by 


| a oe an ; ~~ men of taste:for its superlatively high Quality, ats 
| M Ae unimpeachable. Flayour, and its. assured Purity. - 
A) a 5 ee ‘ 
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| 7 oe Before you say ‘ Whisky’ 


say ‘DEWAR'S '—always. 


